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EDITORIAL 


Whisper, Whisper 


<] will be leaving words of immense potentiality 
for you. If you can go on whispering them, you will 
be surprised that they can change the whole human 


heart.” 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh , The Path of the Mystic, Talks in Uruguay 


Wanna join a whispering cam- 
paign? 

Bhagwan is not daunted, far 
from it. | 

Why should / be? 

Well sometimes I am. The enor- 
mity of the mess we've made or our 
world makes me feel quite helpless. 
The weight of evidence is in favour of 
living in a state of overwhelm. The 
whales, the ozone, the kids, AIDS, 
booze, drugs and violence, nucs or 
worse, these endless “international 
committees’ talking, talking, talking. 
It can be worse than depressing. 

Bhagwan has given His vision of 
the New Man, and now He has given a 
working structure for the implement- 
ing of this one live hope for our civili- 
zation and our planet. He has given it 
the name, World Academy for Crea- 
tive Science, Arts and Consciousness. 

As it takes form and more and 
more people become part of it, this 
breath of fresh hope has freshened to 
become a breeze: 

THE WORLD ACADEMY! 

A sannyasin in England asked 
Bhagwan to respond to the United 
Nations’ report on the global mess 
called Our Common Future. 
Bhagwan’s response is so potent and 
so profound and so far reaching that it 
immediately strikes as much more 
than the answer to a question—it ad- 
dresses the problem. As I read it 1 
could understand in my guts that is still 
possible for this planet to survive and 
thrive. This response is now the mani- 
festo of the World Academy and will 
appear soon as a separate publication 
in booklet form called The Greatest 
Challenge, The Golden Future. 

It’s a blockbuster. Once I had read 
it I simply could not ignore it. IT want 
everyone who can read to read it even 
if they never again read another book. 

Almost everyone feels the same 
way— but how the hell do we get it into 
all those people's hands? There are 
many thousands of bookshops around 


Discourse 38, May 24, 1986 Morning 


this world. The shops are there, the 
book is here. 1 don’t have any idea how 
this is going to happen, but it is clear 
now that it is. 

People are beginning to gather, net- 
works are forming and there is a grow- 
ing pool of juice behind the publicizing 
and distributing of this amazing 
document: The Greatest Challenge, 
The Golden Future 

If you want to be part of it write to 
us here at the Rajneesh Times Interna- 
tional. It’s needed— many more book- 
shops could carry Bhagwan these days. 
As more and more people come to 
Poona to drink from the source there is 
a growing understanding that 
Bhagwan’s words have to reach out 
further into the world, and it takes more 
effort to effect this now that there are 
such widespread organized attempts to 
silence HIM— 

“So when I say,‚‘Spread the word, 
[mean whatever I have been telling 
you, go on spreading in as many ways 
as possible. Use all the news media, use 
everything that technology has pro- 
vided, so that the word reaches to every 
nook and corner of the earth. And re- 
member, it is far more powerful than 
any nuclear weapons because nuclear 
weapons can only bring death—that is 
not power. But the word which has 
come from an enlightened conscious- 
ness can bring new life to you, it can 
give you rebirth, resurrection—that is 
power. 

Destroying something, any idiot 
can do. Creating needs intelligence. 

Iwill be leaving words of inmense 
potentiality for you. If you can go on 
whispering them, you will be surprised 
that they can change the whole human 


heart” 
Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
The Path of the Mystic Talks in Uruguay 
Discourse 38, May 24, 1986 Morning 


Wanna join a whispering cam- 
paign? 

Neehar 
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Bhagwan Banned in Bonn 


After minor political scuffling, the 
German Parliament in Bonn reaf- 
firmed a motion denying Bhagwan 
entrance to Germany. 

Buried inside the agenda and 
linked with questions about vegetarian 
food for prisoners and tax breaks for 
rent losses, the motion questioned the 
legality of the federal government 
denying Bhagwan entry. 

Mrs. Christa Nickels, a Green 
Party member, led the minority who 
opposed the governments recom- 
mendation. She delayed the inevitable 


with objections based on procedure. 

Christian Democrat, Social Demo- 
crat and Liberal party members, how- 
ever, pushed Nickels’ objections aside 
and concluded that the government’s 
actions were careful and constitu- 
tional. “The denial of entry by the 
government was based on the fact that 
this sect leader [Bhagwan] had a court 
case in the United States and was sen- 
tenced according to the law,” said Mr. 
Funke, a Liberal Party member. 

In the next breath, however, Funke 
said that the American case “is not the 


















When questioned about metaphysi- 
cal individuals who have most influ- 
enced his communications Dick 
Sutphen answered: 

Buddha, of course! Edgar Cayce. 
Alan Watts for his wonderful Zen teach- 
ings. Jane Roberts for bringing esoteric 
metaphysics into contemporary per- 
spective. Jess Stearn as a model for 
communicating to the masses on a sub- 
ject we both love to share. Bhagwan 
Shree Rajneesh, who—if judged solely 
upon his discourses—is the wisest of all. 


































From “Master of Life” 
April 1988 
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“If you understand what Ikkyu is 
saying to you, your life of dreams will 
disappear like smoke.” This is the latest 
book of discourses from Master 
Bhagwan who is the most attractive liv- 
ing religious man and has been widely 
read in our country. In this book he 
penetrates into the existence of the hu- 
man being, spontaneously talking on 
Ikkyu Douka. His jokes and style of 
talking are sharp and exciting and re- 
vive the spirit of the crazy, wandering 
Zen Master Ikkyu.” 

Book Review of Ikkyu Douka 1 
(Japanese Translation of 

“Take It Easy’ Voll) 

by Bhagwan Shree Rajncesh 

“Mainichi Shinbun” Tokyo, Japan 
5 October, 1987 
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STOP PRESS 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh was 
given permission in the last week of 
May to enter Italy. The outcome of a 
long and well orchestrated struggle on 
the part of the Italian Radical Party and | 
influential friends of Bhagwan, the visa 
will allow Him to enter Italy for two 
months, and will place “no unjustified 
police conditions” on His stay there. 

Bhagwan had been issued a ten day 
visitors visa once before, with the con- 
dition that He report daily to the police. 
He declined to accept an invitation to 
visit under those conditions. 

In response to the invitation 
Bhagwan said that He “appreciates the 
Italian Government's act—even | 
against the pressure of the United 
States and European governments, this 
Government has taken a just and bold 
step.” 


right basis for judging a German court 
case.” Trying to soothe a bad conscience, 
Funke said: “TI don’t think that emotions 
and assumptions will help in this matter. I 
must say that we refused this petition with 
a great deal of personal pain.” 
Nickels, whose original procedural rec- 
ommendations were denied, refused to 
speak on the issue of Bhagwan being 
granted a German visa. 

m 
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Poland—A Dying Problem 


In another unwitting exposé of the 
world's antiquated and inefficient sys- 
tem of nationalism, Der Spiegel ran an 
article titled “No Life Anymore” in 
their April 4th issue. The article out- 
lines the utter destruction of life and 
land in “the world's most polluted 
country,‚”—Poland. With a 37 billion 
dollar foreign debt and an appalling 
level of domestic poverty, Poland has 
neither the money nor the technology to 
protect its ecology. 

The Der Spiegel article tells a horri- 
fying story of dead rivers, uninhabit- 
able land and poisoned air. But, the 
article states, in a country where people 
do not even get enough soap to clean 
their own bodies, the awareness of and 
responsibility for this larger disaster is 
non-existent. Living under the pressure 
of their unservicable foreign debt, the 
government perceives only the need for 
further industrialisation. The alarming 
reports of ecologists are locked in the 
drawers of party officials and ignored. 

These reports indicate that one third 
of the Polish population live in ecologi- 
cal “crisis areas.” In the heavily indus- 
trialised southwest, life expectancy has 
already decreased by two years with 4 
million tons of sulphur dioxide being 
blown into the air annually. This is over 
22 times that released by the heavy 
industry and mining zones of West 
Germany. Warsaw doctors are recom- 
mending that 17% of the nation’s farm- 
ing zone become a “prohibited area.” 

It requires very little intelligence to 
understand that chemicals released into 
the air are not confined by national 
borders. The pollution emitted by 
Poland'’s factories must effect our 
global environment in an adverse 
manner. Yet just as the United States 
has chosen to ignore the acid rain that 
kills the Canadian wilderness, the in- 


Whole Life Expo — 


Amidst pyramids, cosmic crystals 
and every kind of consumerized new 
age nonsense at the recent Whole Life 
Expo in San Francisco, the booth with 
the simple banner of Bhagwan Shree 
Rajneesh provided an oasis of calm, 
intelligence and genuine smiles. 

With a double booth close to the en- 
trance, the display was in the best loca- 
tion to catch the eye of more than 
15,000 visitors. Bhagwan’s discourse 
videos quickly became the main attrac- 
tion. Sw. Dhanyam reported that it was 


dustrially advanced nations continue to 
ignore this disaster in Poland. For a 
minute fraction of the world's military 
budget, these factories could be 
equipped with the filters and purifica- 
tion plants needed to protect this 
planet’s air. 

Just as rivers, oceans, air and ani- 
mals know no borders, it has become 
absolutely vital that humanity recog- 
nise its global responsibility. Govern- 
ments are tied by their dogmas, their 
ideologies, their need for votes and the 
concepts of paper economies. Scien- 
tists are tied by the demands of these 
governments, who control the funding 
for their research. The need to separate 
these two groups has become, quite 
literally, a matter of life or death. 

Itis for the explicit purpose of shel- 
tering these scientists and other crea- 
tive, globally oriented people that the 
World Academy of Creative Science, 
Arts and Consciousness has been 
formed. It’s existence created the pos- 
sibility for people who understand the 
magnitude of society’s debility to be- 
come constructive. In the wake of the 
failure of protests and political activ- 
ism, this Academy offers a realistic 
opportunity for anyone to begin the 
process of turning humanity towards 
sanity. It is imperative that those who 
hold the powers of science are made 
aware of the existence of this facility. If 
you are one of these people, or it you 
know someone who is, contact the 
World Academy of Creative Science, 
Arts and Consciousness. The function 
of networking like-minded people is 
the first step in humanity’s long journey 
home. 

It is the vision of a buddha. It is the 
work of those with a little intelligence 
and understanding. 
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San Francisco 


quite extraordinary to watch people 
come by the booth, recognise Bhagwan 
and relax into a smile. People were 
delighted and amused by The Last Tes- 
tament interviews with the world press. 
They could easily relate to one situ- 
ation in which Bhagwan provoked and 
charmed His questioners, said 
Dhanyam. 

People were equally fascinated by 
Rebel Film's Manifesto a dramatic and 
hard hitting documentary in which 
Bhagan'’s vision offers light to the cur- 


US Plot to Destroy Rajneesh Ashram 


At the moment an American plain 
clothes official is in Poona working 
with local police. Since his arrival, the 
police have made numerous visits to the 
ashram saying they believe that certain 
persons involved in illegal activities are 
lodged there. 

It seems the American government 
is reverting to an old ploy in its seem- 
ingly tireless campaign of harassment 
against Bhagwan. In 1981 when He 
first went to America, the US Embassy 
in India sent telexes reporting that 
Bhagwan’s sannyasins were engaged 
in drug dealing and other illegal activi- 
ties. 

Now the same program is being 
replayed despite Bhagwan's and the 
ashram’s well-publicized stance 
against drugs and illegal activities. Ma 
Yoga Neelam said “In fact, all new 
visitors to the ashram are warned that 
anybody found with any drugs will im- 
mediately be handed over to the police. 
Nevertheless, the police persist in chas- 
ing these rumours.” 

“It is even possible that American 
agents posing as sannyasins may be 
trafficking in drugs or engaging in other 
illegal activitiesto destroy the ashram „” 
said Neelam. 

“The ashram, of course, has no 
control over, and cannot be responsible 
for people outside of the ashram prem- 
ises. But one thing is certain—true 


sannyasins are devoted to Bhagwan 
and no true sannyasin would go against 
Him or jeopardize His ashram by doing 
anything illegal. 

“The ashram warns the Indian intel- 
ligence agencies to be intelligent about 
these matters, and not to be unwitting 
puppets of the American government,” 
Neelam states. 

The campaign of the US govern- 
ment now continues, largely through 
covert manipulation of the media and 
foreign governments. 

In 1985 the US Administration 
made its final legal move against 
Bhagwan when the Attorney General 
Ed Meese, despite his own precarious 
position within the Administration, 
issued a deportation order against 
Bhagwan. This order, that Bhagwan be 
sent back to India never to be seen or 
heard of again, seems to be still in 
effect. 

First, the US State Department 
made it impossible for Bhagwan to be 
accepted into any western country, 
even as a tourist. Then, when He was 
forced back to India, the Minister for 
Internal Security, Arun Nehru, well 
known for his close links with the CIA, 
blacklisted several hundreds of the best 
known sannyasins from entering India 
to join Bhagwan. That blacklist still 
exists. 

m 








rent global crisis. In simple terms, 
Bhagwan explains the need for an au- 
thentic, individual way of life based on 
meditation and responsibility. 

Besides tapes, books and videos, 
the “Signature Series” of Bhagwan's 
artwork was also on sale. 

The sannyasins and friends who 
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Bhagwan's message changes hands 


attended the Expo obviously enjoyed 
being in the marketplace with 
Bhagwan, and took full advantage of 
the opportunity to connect with each 
other. All in all, the event was best 
summed up by the laughter and hug- 
ging of His poeple. 

mj 
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Italian Liberation 


On the 25 of April, a beautiful 
sunny day, 250 sannyasins from all 
around Italy met in Rome, in the Pan- 
theon Square, to demonstrate in sup- 
port of Bhagwan’s freedom of speech. 
Bhagwan'’s face was shining all around 
the square on posters which said, “Who 
is afraid of me?” 

The first meditation, Satsang, 
started at 10.30 am. When the “hum- 


ming” of the Nadabrahma meditation 
echoed through the square the curious 
people stood still and at the end with the 
Nataraj music many joined the dance 
and the atmosphere was full of joy. 
Some people asked to buy music tapes. 

At the conclusion of the demonstra- 
tion, Majid, Bhagwan’s Ambassador to 
Italy, reminded everybody that 
Bhagwan recently said,“T really wantto 
come to Italy.” Everybody cheered. 
Majid stated, “The Italian Government 


has no grounds to deny the visa because 
Bhagwan didn't commit any crime. 
Only fascist regimes react like this 
when they are afraid of what their 
opponent has to say. And this is particu- 
larly serious because Bhagwan is not a 
politician, but a master of life.” 

The first secretary of the Radical 
Party, Sergio Spallanzani, then re- 
minded the gathering that “the Radical 
Party decided to support Bhagwan'’s 
request for a visa and for freedom of 


speech” and declared that the Radicals 
“consider the fact that the Government 
denied the visa as a limitation to the 
freedom of speech and to the free circu- 
lation of men and ideas. It's an intoler- 
able limitation to Bhagwan'’s rights and 
also an offense to the rights of many 
Italian citizens who would like to see 

Bhagwan in Italy,” he continued. 
“Bhagwan will be able to come to 
Italy. We will see to that,” he promised. 
m 














A New Meditation Comes Into Existence 


First Phase: another world 


wenty-five hundred years ago, Gautam Buddha arrived 

at morning discourse, carrying a rose. He remained 

silent, smiling at the rose in front of ten thousand dis- 
ciples. Only one disciple, Mahakashyapa, understood and 
roared with laughter. 

The sound of that laughter and more has carried down the 
centuries to Rajneeshdham where every morning at 6 a.m., 
participants in the Mystic Rose meditation start laughing. 

The meditation invented by Bhagwan is designed to cut 
through layers of madness and repressive conditioning “like a 
sword in one blow.”’According to Him, it is the first major break- 
through in meditation since Buddhist monks did vipassana. 

Vipassana, watching the breath as it courses in and out of the 
body, worked as a meditation technique for Buddha, Bhagwan 
said, because he had been forced into a life of luxury for 29 
years. He had no repressions. “But for twenty-five centuries 
since, thousands of Buddhists have been doing vipassana with- 
out Buddha’s background and they have simply become dry and 
desertlike,” said Bhagwan. “The problem is that witnessing 
done alone is automatically suppressing— weeping stops when 
you witness it but it becomes dormant.” 

The meditator becomes centered, but in your center there is 
no laughter, no dance. Certainly the flower blossoms, but there 
is no fragrance. 

Bhagwan says that if the two major layers of psychological 
scar tissue, laughter and tears, are broken through and thor- 
oughly expressed first, then the witnessing simply opens a pure 
sky. 

The Mystic Rose meditation is to become the major medita- 
tion in the ashram and can take over the world. It consists of 
laughing three hours daily the first week, equal time for crying 
the second week, and another seven days of vipassana mixed 
with dancing. 

Át present there are in the ashram about 160 people in four 
groups at various stages in the meditation. Many more are on 
waiting lists ready to begin. It is also being offered in Munich, 
Cologne and other European cities. 

Participants in the pioneer group, many of whom are profes- 
sional therapists, were eager to share some of their experiences 
and insights with the Rajneesh Times International. 





Speaking gibberish when the 
laughter doesn't flow, shouting Yaa- 
Hoo! when it fizzles, participants 
tickle, encourage and spark each other 
to continue laughing. No words are 
spoken. 

“For seven days continuously, 
three hours every day… you cannot 
conceive how much transformation 
can come to your being,” Bhagwan 
said. 

Sometimes it was painful. Often, it 
was hot and hilarious. Comic talent 
bubbled out of the most unlikely 
people. 

“What I love most,” said Ma Satya 
Puja, “is that there is no therapy, no 
theory, no technique—just simple 
laughter, tears and me.” 

During and after there was a great 
sense of camaraderie, everyone going 


eenn eneen men 


through some very deep things to- 
gether. The participants often ate to- 
gether, branding the air with their 
laughter. Many had increased appetites. 
Others were repelled by the smells and 
tastes of foods they had previously 
loved. 

At first, one woman was confused 
and aggressive and wanted people to 
take care of her. Another woman, Ma 
Rago, developed “an incredible urge to 
clean things up. 1 wanted everything 
clear.” 

“Doing this meditation,” said Ma 
Arpana Vatayana, “was like taking san- 
nyas again. When I took sannyas, non- 
sannyasin friends said, “You are in an- 
other world!” When I talked to my boy- 
friend in between meditation sessions, 
he also said, ‘You are in another 
world!’” 


ize 
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Repression and a new sense of freedom 


“The first part” Bhagwan said, 
“removes everything that hinders your 
laughter—all the inhibitions of past 
humanity, all the repressions, it cuts 
them away. It brings a new space within 
you. But you still have to go a few steps 
more to reach the temple of your being, 
because you have suppressed so much 
sadness, so much despair, so much 
anxiety, so many tears—they are all 
there, covering you and destroying 
your beauty, your grace, your joy.” 

Yaa-Boo! was the mantra for the 
second phase. Laughing, even outside 
the meditation space, was out. Crying 
was in. 

During the laughing phase, many of 
the participants had so much energy 
that they had a hard time sleeping. In 
contrast, during the crying, some were 
so exhausted that they had to go home 
and take naps in the afternoon. 

Generally, they were less outgoing 
and more receptive to the feelings of 
others. 

Some of the meditators felt so re- 
laxed after the crying bouts that they 
could hardly walk. Others expressed a 
heightened sense of vulnerability. Yet, 
along with these sensations, they felt a 
strength, an ability to face pain for the 
first time and go through it consciously 
and without fear. 

“During the crying phase I saw how 


we have all been held back by society at 
every point of our lives,” said Ma Prem 
Namra. “I see how we have been ma- 
nipulated by fear. Going through this 
process, feel a lot of my fears have dis- 
appeared. With this meditation, I feel 
that Bhagwan is creating a bunch of 
rebels, ready to fly, difficult to sup- 
press.” 

Ma Moumina echoed and expanded 
on this theme. “During the laughter and 
crying l felt like I was reclaiming parts 
of myself. In the laughter I expanded 
completely. In the crying phase, I felt 
all the limits that I and others had set, 
and let myself be as crazy as 1 felt.” 

Moumina vividly remembered 
feeling “impotent” as a teenager be- 
cause she couldn't cry. “IT couldn’t find 
the place where the tears stopped.” Re- 
trieving her tears and laughter through 
the Mystic Rose and knowing she can 
track them to unexplored regions 
whenever she wants has made her freer. 

“In a normal group process,” said 
Ma Prem Pankaja, “I can see the 
changes that are happening as they 
happen. In this process, though, every- 
thing happened so fast. In the crying 
stage, IT was going so deep into my 
unconscious I felt T was connecting 
with past lives, with things my mind 
couldn't understand. 

m 





Emptiness: explosion of the Mystery School 


At the end of the originally sched- 
uled two weeks, the participants felt 
themselves settling naturally into 
aloneness and silence. They wanted to 
continue their intimate process to- 
gether. A question was submitted to 
Bhagwan by meditation facilitator and 
participant, Ma Prem Leela. [see ac- 
companying article] 

Bhagwan responded with the 
“Watcher on the Hill” phase, 45 min- 
utes of vipassana alternating with 15 
minutes of dancing while staying with 
the witnessing. Instead of the tradi- 
tional zen stick, bells are used to keep 
people alert. 

“This meditation gets rid of the 
laughter and tears beforehand,” 
Bhagwan said, “so that there is nothing 
to suppress in your witnessing. Then 
the witnessing simply opens a pure sky. 

So for seven days you experience 


simply a clarity.” 

“What it feels like after is empti- 
ness,” said Ma Deva Prabha. “It’s okay 
if the space is empty, it's fine. Before, 
when the space was empty I had to fill 
itunder the guise of hunger. Now, there 
isn’t that need.” 

“I feel this is an explosion of the 
mystery school,” Namra said as she 
commented on the fact that increasing 
numbers of sannyasins in Poona and 
around the world would be doing the 
Mystic Rose meditation. 

Looking back on her own experi- 
ences, she said, “We cannot return to 
where we were from where we are. We 
have gone through a process which 
cannot be reversed.” 

Bhagwan says, “All the world 
needs is a good cleansing of the heart of 
all the inhibitions of the past.” 
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Transformation beyond imagining 


As the facilitator of the Mystic Rose meditation, have had the op- 
portunity of seeing 160 people so far go through an amazing process. 

The meditation is the most powerful, playful, releasing and tender 
technique I have ever experienced and goes beyond anything I could 
have imagined. 

His powerful because the structure immediately, without dia- 
logue, brings us in touch with our inhibitions, controls, seriousness 
and inability to laugh freely with the delight of a child. Digging past 
one barrier after another for seven days, we find the playfulness—the 
sheer joy of belly laughing at nothing in particular. 

The release of tears after these seven days of laughter is over- 
whelming. We seem to have been carrying a lake of despair and 
misery which, when opened up, simply flooded us for the next seven 
days. During the crying our hearts opened, the eyes became soft and 
luminous. Participants were vulnerable, open and tender. 

During these first two weeks I have watched the participants slow 
down, relax, become more centered and experience greater and more 
focused energy. Laughter comes easily and nothing is taken very 
seriously. The tears have helped people to center themselves more 
quietly in their beings. 

Sometimes, while watching the group 1 felt as if people were 
dropping chunks of conditioning all around the room. For myself, I 
have clearly seen what a disease seriousness is. 

The “Watcher on the Hill” phase is the culmination of it all. To 
meditate and gently dance for three hours a day in the last week is a 
perfect completion of this most incredible gift Bhagwan has given us. 

Ma Prem Leela 
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Rare Research Opportunity 


The Mystic Rose meditation provides a unique historic opportu- 
nity to scientifically examine the effects of meditation. 

If you are a Ph.D. student or working towards a higher degree in 
any of the arts or sciences and would like to undertake research into 
this new meditation, please contact Ma Rabia, c/o The World Acad- 
emy for Creative Science, Arts and Consciousness at Poona. 

“This new technique has been described as the greatest contribu- 
tion to meditation since Vipassana was introduced 25 centuries ago. 
Research into this meditation is obviously crucially important. If, as 
is claimed, these meditators become less likely to press nuclear 
buttons, to ravage their environment, and destroy themselves and 
their fellow man, we need to know about it, and soon,” said Dr 
Amrito, a spokesman for the Academy. 
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Ex-Sannyasin Threatens Suit! 


In the May 1“ issue of the Rajneesh 
Times International, we published an 
article titled “Another Fraud— Michael 
of Munich.” The substance of the ar- 
ticle was based on an interview with Ma 
Prem Rajita, and dealt with her experi- 
ence of Michael Strzempa-Depre, a 


The Plastic Buddha Award 
Egyptian God Division 


“crazy man from Munich” (his words). baas 


Since then we have received a letter Ml 
from Michael threatening to have the 8 


German Edition of RTI removed from 
the market if we do not publish his reply 
to that article. Rajita has also sent a 
statement “disassociating” herself 
from the interview. 

In the interests of fair journalism, 
we have double checked our informa- 
tion and taken statements (printed this 
page) from people who heard Rajita’s 
comments about Michael . Satisfied 
that our article is an accurate portrayal 
of what Rajita said, we are taking this 
opportunity to tell the story that led to 
the threat. | 

Itall began with a letter addressed to 
“Bhagwan Re”—in reference to the 
Egyptian god— which arrived in Feb- 
ruary of this year. In it Michael tells a 
strange fairy tale of Egyptian mythical 
figures and snakes from Atlantis. Ac- 
cording to some strange logic on 
Michael's part, Bhagwan-Re and 
Michael-Isis and “the other gods” had a 
karmic connection in the days when Re 
could “command the waters of the Nile 
[to] overflow the land.” 

Somehow Bhagwan and Michael 
lost contact for about 5,000 years, even 
though Michael made a guest appear- 
ance as “god of the Jews — 3000 years 
ago.” Then they “met” again when 
Michael visited Poona in 1987. Ac- 
cording to Michael, Bhagwan even 
went to Bombay airport to see him 
off— apparently this was on the astral 
plane, not on Lufthansa as formerly 
believed. 

As the letter continues, Michael 
offers something to gladden every 





sannyasin'’s heart. He writes to 
Bhagwan “IT am sure if we spend some 
time together, some days or weeks, just 
sitting silently close together, or having 
a talk or drinking some tea, the com- 
bined force of our two energy systems 
will cure your illness” This is perfectly 
logical, if you accept Michael's pretext 
that the poisoning of Bhagwan in jail in 
the U.S. really took place 10,000 years 
ago in Atlantis when he was bitten by a 
snake. If you prefer the more existential 
version, in which the poison was ad- 
ministered by a 20* Century govern- 
ment agent, a different treatment is in 
order. 

Bhagwan’s reply to this letter came 
after Hasya had spoken to Rajita, and 
was summed up in the letter to Michael 
published with Rajita’s interview. Put 


simply, it called Michael a fraud and 
warned sannyasins about participating 
in his work. 

Michael's reply was in a somewhat 
different vein than before. Bhagwan 
had suddenly become simply 
“Rajneesh,” was not enlightened, and 
was “spoiling his followers.” Odd that 
just two months earlier, Michael had 
begun his letter to Bhagwan with 
“] love you,” and said that “Your 
sannyasins love you very much 
and they need your love and your 
presence.” Not only that‚“I just 
know that we are friends since 
hundred thousands of years and 
that our two energy systems are 
very intimate.” 

As Michael's communica- 
tions become more extensive, his 
reactions become stronger. In his 
reply to our article he states: “I 
don’t want to have anything to do 
with Bhagwan. The article has 
not in any extent to do with my 
work. Further I do not wish to be 
connected in any way with 
Bhagwan'’s deceitful message.” 

Representing the most intelli- 
gible part of his patchy reply, this 
sudden turnabout indicates that 
those “hundred thousands of 
years” of intimate energy con- 
nection must have been fairly meaning- 
less. 

1 feel little doubt that Michael will 
read this despite his claim to want noth- 
ing to do with Bhagwan. We eagerly 
await his reply. Perhaps, in the final 
analysis, since Michael claims at least 
part of the scenario took place on an 
astral plane, he should take the matter to 
an astral court. 


There are four points on which 
Michael's reply disagrees with our ar- 
ticle: 

1. Rajita told us that Michael 
claimed a private audience with 
Bhagwan. Michael says that he told her 
he had “met” Bhagwan, but did not tell 
her the circumstances. His reply ex- 
plains that the meeting he referred to 


was on the astral plane. Public or pri- 
vate, we have yet to find someone other 
than Michael who was there. 

2. Rajita told us that Michael 
said:“Bhagwan sent me to the West, 
while He manages the East.” Accord- 
ing to Michael's reply, he said that 
Bhagwan was more competent with 
systems from the East, whereas he 
(Michael) was more connected with 
systems from the West. He once signed 
a letter to Bhagwan “I am the Dear God 
of the Jews and the Christians, the Allah 
of the Moslems, the Holy Ghost and the 
Father of Jesus Christ— Hallelujah” If 
he’s telling the truth, this guy’s been 
busy, creating the basis for most of the 
world’s wars over the past 2,000 years. 

3. In our article, it was printed that 
Michael was trying to buy a villa. 
Wrong again. The truth is he is trying to 
buy a “seminar centre” where he and 
his friends can live. We are sure you 
will appreciate the difference. 

4. Rajita told us, that according to 
Michael, Bhagwan's message to san- 
nyasins who were with him was to drop 
their sannyas names. Michael now says 
that he told people to drop sannyas as 
well as their names. 

All of these discrepancies, as trivial 
as they may sound, are presumably 
enough for Michael to pursue legal 
proceedings, and are important to him. 
The RTI is in no position to decide 
whether what Rajita said, or what 
Michael wrote, is the real thing. But if 
we are to conclude anything from his 
past letters to Bhagwan and Hasya, 
what he says, his tone and his loyalties, 
are very changeable. 


When Bhagwan heard about 
Michael’s claim about their meeting 
on the astral plane, He laughed and 
said: “1 don’t know any such person, 
neither on the physical nor on the as- 
tral nor on the spiritual level. Anybody 
pretending that he is meeting me is not 
only befooling others, he is befooling 
himself, and I warn my sannyasins to 
avoid such fakes.” 

m 





Affidavit 


1. 
Ma Prem Kaveesha, disciple of 
Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh, do hereby 
declare that during the month of Febru- 
ary this year, Ma Prem Rajita, also 
known as Miriam Nathan, came to me 
for personal guidance, and told me she 
was troubled by a man called Dr. 
Michael Strzempa-Depre (hereafter 
referred to as “Michael’”). Rajita said 
she felt hypnotized by him. She told 
me, word-for-word, what she said in a 
separate interview that was published 
in the May 1, 1988, issue of the 
Rajneesh Times International, with the 
exception of the sentence: “Michael 
has about 20 followers and none of 
them have any money.” She did not tell 
me that. Rajita explained to me that she 
did not leave Bhagwan to go to 
Michael, but believed Michael when he 
told her that he (Michael) had been sent 
by Bhagwan to the West to do his work. 
She wondered why she felt “strange” in 
Michael's company, if, as he claimed, 
he wasrepresenting Bhagwan. She told 


me that Michael had said that part of his 
work in the West was for sannyasins 
who followed him (Michael) to drop 
their sannyas names, and that did not 
disturb her because he, Michael, had 
told her that Bhagwan was guiding him. 


__She said Michael told her he had met 


Bhagwan during a visit to Poona. Atno 
time did Rajita say that Michael had 
expressed negativity towards 
Bhagwan, but, on the contrary, he was 
acting as a personal link between 
Bhagwan and herself, and other people 
in the West. 


Signed: 


Date: 
May 15, 1988 


Affidavit 


5 
Swami Anand Subhuti, disciple of 
Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh, hereby state 
that on or about February 20 this year I 
interviewed Ma Prem Rajita, also 
known as Miriam Nathan, concerning 


her relationship with Dr. Michael 
Strzempa-Depre, a self-styled spiritual 
teacher in Munich, Germany. The in- 
terview was given voluntarily and en- 
thusiastically by Ma Prem Rajita (here- 
after referred to as “Rajita’), who told 
me that she had been deceived by Dr. 
Michael Strzempa-Depre (hereafter 
referred to as “Michael”. 

Rajita said that Michael was de- 
ceiving some of his followers, who 
were also disciples of Bhagwan Shree 
Rajneesh, saying that he (Michael) had 
been sent to work on Bhagwan'’s behalf 
in the West. I distinctly remember 
Rajita saying to me: “He (Michael) told 
me that he met Bhagwan when he was 
in Poona last year and that Bhagwan 
gave him a private audience.” I also 
clearly remember Rajita saying 
Michael had said: “Bhagwan sent me to 
the West while he is managing the 
East.” 

During the interview, Rajita also 
explained that she was asked by 
Michael to help finance one of his proj- 
ects. She told me: “Then a girlfriend of 
mine who is very close to Michael said 


that they wanted to buy a big villa for 
him near Munich... Michael has about 
20 followers and none of them has 
money. 1 (Rajita) was the only person 
who was able to finance a project like 
that.” 

I also remember that, at another 
point in the interview, Rajita told me: 
“Michael also said that Bhagwan'’s 
message to sannyasins who have joined 
him (Michael) is to drop their sannyas 
names.” 

All these statements were recorded 
by me in good faith as the truth, and 
were subsequently published in the 
May 1 1988 edition of the Rajneesh 
Times International. I refute Rajita’s 
allegation that statements made by her 
to me have been distorted and taken out 
of context in the newspaper. The report 
published in the Rajneesh Times Inter- 
national is an accurate report of what 
she said to me in our interview. 


Signed: 


Date: 
May 15, 1988 
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You can just be a 
station master 


he really fortunate ones are those of 

whom Gurdjieff says: “A man who has 

willfully undertaken the extraordinary 
and unnecessary burden of the work…” 

Just look at his words: no master has 
been able to make such statements that’s 
why he was the most misunderstood man 
one can imagine. He is saying: “A man who 
has willfully undertaken the extraordinary 
and unnecessary burden of the work.” 
And by “the work” he means digging into 
your unconscious, going as deep as pos- 
sible. Unless you reach to the very living 
source of your life you will have to suffer 
much. 

It is unnecessary, he says, because you 
can live like an ordinary man. Nobody is 
forcing you. It is extraordinary, because or- 
dinary people go to the church, not into 
themselves. They read the Bible, they 
don't read their own unconscious. They 
worship in a temple, but they don’t expose 
themselves in meditation. 

Gurdjieff used to call it “work” because it is 
undertaken only by very intelligent, courageous 
and strong people—for the simple reason that 
you can live without going into all this, you can 
just be a stationmaster your whole life, or a busi- 
nessman or a clerk, or a priest. There is no need 
to go such suffering and sorrow. 

But you will not get rid of it. Even in your next 
life it will continue, and it will gather more from 
suffering from this life. Each life, layer upon 
layer goes on collecting all that has not been 
lived, expressed, that unfinished, unlived, the 
repressed. 


Unless you enter, you 
cannot get out of it 


ou can live very superficially, you can 
avoid the dark night of the soul, but if you 
avoid the dark night of the soul, you are 
avoiding all your treasures. You are avoiding the 
very meaning of your life and existence. Hence 
the intelligent man takes the challenge and enters 
into the dark tunnel, which seems to be unending. 
But it ends one day. If you go on with courage, 
knowing that people have passed beyond it— 
that is the beauty of being with a master, because 
you know that at least one example is before you 
and with you, who is standing outside of the 
tunnel and who is constantly calling you to enter 
the tunnel… because unless you enter, you cannot 
get out of it. There is no way to bypass it. 
There are thousands of frauds in the world and 
their work is to tell you how to bypass the dark- 
ness and the suffering and the sorrow and just 
become enlightened. Just a transcendental medi- 
tation, repeating a certain name, and you will 
become a realized soul. There is no connection in 
it, there is no authentic work. What will happen 
to your unconscious? What will happen to your 
collective unconscious? You are trying to bypass 
them, just to leave them. That is not the way. 
The way goes through them. You have to cut 
them and pass through them, knowing perfectly 
that there is someone with you who has already 
passed beyond it. Not that you need, as an abso- 


Everything has to be 


MASTERPIECES 


lute necessity, the presence of a master— but if 
you have the heart and the trust, even a Gautam 
Buddha, twenty-five centuries back, will do. It 
depends on your trust, because there have been 
people all over the world who are confirming it: 
“Just enter the darkness of the unconscious 
watchfully, awake, alert, because that is the only 
way to pass through it.” Awareness is the only 
bridge between you and your ultimate flowering. 
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EAO 


taken non-seriously 


eople go on betraying masters. At a cer- 

tain point, when their own suffering 

becomes too much, they start projecting 
that suffering on the master—as if the master is 
doing it, as if he is forcing them to pass through 
this darkness: “You are responsible!’ They don’t 
understand that the master is not creating your 
suffering, your suffering is already there; the 
master is simply helping you to pass through it. 
But because in your unconsciousness you have 
never accepted that “this suffering is mine,” 
naturally when you come across it a logical idea 
is to project it on the master. And naturally, many 
of those who feel such projections are going to be 
against the master. 

Everybody has been betrayed—not by one, 
by many people. Gautam Buddha has been be- 
trayed and Mahavira has been betrayed and 
Chuang Tzu has been betrayed;-Jesus has been 
betrayed—and betrayed by people who were 
very intimate and close, but they could not see the 
point. And perhaps because they were so close, 
that's why they could not see the point that it is 
your suffering that the master is trying to help 
you to pass through; it is your night, not his night. 
But you will think that it is his creation: “He is un- 
necessarily forcing me into self torture.” He will 
look like an enemy. 

It needs tremendous love, tremendous trust to 
know that the suffering is yours; the master is 
simply trying to help you to get rid of it. And to 
get rid of it there is no other way than going 
through it— but go consciously. 

…and if my people understand it, it will help 
tremendously for their growth, for their realiza- 
tion, for their enlightenment. want to make your 
burden as light as possible. Perhaps nobody has 
tried to make your burden as light as I am trying 
to make it. Gautam Buddha will not tell a joke 





just to make you laugh; neither will Mahavira tell 
a joke just to help you to take things non-seri- 
ously. 

Sorrow and suffering and misery—every- 
thing has to be taken non-seriously, because the 
more seriously you take them, the more difficult 
it is to get out of them. 

Make this whole journey from here to here 
just a beautiful laughing matter. 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
Yaa-Hoo! The Mystic Rose 
Discourse 12, 

April 2, 1988, Evening 
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I have 
enjoyed 
the 
struggle 

have suffered, 

because I love 

you. Truth has 


been very easy to me, love has been very diffi- 
cult. Truth has been without any struggle; there 
was nothing to struggle with, just pure empti- 
ness. 

But to transfer that emptiness to you has been 
a great struggle, [have been for thirty-five years 





continously struggling in this way and that way 
to approach you, somehow to wake you up. Yes, 
in that Il have suffered much, and IT am going to 
suffer much. Unless you decide not to hide, but 
expose yourself, not to remain a seed, but start 
growing. I have suffered, because I had to say 
things which go against traditions, religions, 
nations. I have made so many enemies in the 
world, that you can call me a great success, a 
great success in making enemies. Although I had 
wanted to be a friend, but this whole business of 
transferring truth creates enemies easily and 
friends very rarely. 

But [ have enjoyed this struggle and will 
continue to enjoy whatever pain, whatever agony 
it brings, perhaps a man like me is destined to be 
crucified. And that’s what the politicians of the 
whole world and the religious heads of the whole 
world are trying, but they don’t want my blood on 
their hands. They are trying in every possible 
way to silence me. 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
Live Zen 
Discourse 5, April 26, 1988 Evening 
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Everyone Wants to Get Involved 


Interview with Jivan Mary, Bhagwan’s Ambassador to New Zealand 


RTI: Tell us something about your 
background? 

Mary: I'm a Londoner originally, 
raised in the West End. 1 grew up dur- 
ing the Depression. My first love was 
the theatre and I acted for the first time 
when I was nine. During the war [ was 
a nurse on a neurosurgical team, work- 
ing long, hectic days, sometimes 36 
hours straight, in the midst of repeated 
bombings. Life was precarious, pre- 
cious, certainly not to be taker for 
granted. 

RTI: How did you wind up in New 
Zealand? 

Mary: After the war I married a 
“Kiwi.” We moved to Auckland, North 
Island, and promptly had four in four, 
four children in four years. It was a 
young, very innocent country, with a 
thick history of Christian conditioning. 
At one afternoon tea I was told that my 
friends would be where my church was. 

It was very inhibiting. 1 felt terribly 
trapped. Luckily, I had the ability to let 
go of whatever was churning up inside 
me. 1 would stand on a cliff edge'‘and 
scream “T hate it!” When the children 
were old enough, I returned to my first 
love, acting. 

RTI: How did you meet such famous 
and interesting people like Sir Edmund 
Hillary and New Zealand Prime Minis- 
ter David Lange? 

Mary: 1 met Sir Edmund when I was 
teaching acting to his daughter, Be- 
linda. He also lived across the street 
from a theatre I operated. He turned up 
at all the shows. 

I met David Lange in the 1950’s 
when he was a lay minister in the 
church where I taught Sunday school. 
He wasa very fiery, idealistic lawyer at 
the time, willing to defend poor people 
for almost nothing. 

RTI: How did you come to Bhagwan? 
Mary: That’s described in some detail 
in The Rajneesh Upanishad. 

(On September 29, 1986, in Bom- 
bay. Mary questioned Bhagwan about 
an experience she had March 21, 1953, 





Ma Jivan 


the day of His enlightenment. Her hus- 
band was out, the babies were asleep 
and she was drawing when “suddenly 
the room was filled with a white shim- 
mering light—no light was ever like 
that. could see nothing but the light.” 


Bhagwan said, “You are not alone 
in experiencing that; perhaps ten per- 
sons more have related the same expe- 
rience to me. And naturally they were 
amazed, and there was no clue avail- 
able to them. Only later on, years after- 
wards, it became clear to them that 
there seemed to be some correspon- 
dence between my enlightenment and 
their experience.” 

“Jivan Mary, you are blessed that, 
far away from me, you experienced my 
enlightenment…” ) 

RTI: I know there’s lots more around 
that’sdreamed of in my philosophy, but 
the story sounds like a spiritual Kraka- 
toa—the enlightenment felt around the 
earth. What can you say to the skeptical 
reader’ 

Mary: [didn't understand it either. But 
1 knew something very significant had 
happened. Anyway, more than 31 years 
later, in October, 1984. 1 had another 
experience with the same shimmering 





white light and a few months later I 
became a sannyasin. 
RTI: When Bhagwan was on the 
World Tour and looking for some- 
where to go, didn’t you have something 
to do with a plan to bring Him to New 
Zealand? 
Mary: On my own initiative Ì 
wrote a letter to the Prime Min- 
ister, Lange, asking if Bhagwan 
would be allowed in the country 
as my guest. He wrote a beauti- 
ful response, saying there was 
absolutely no reason why an ap- 
plication should not be made. 
The Minister of Internal Affairs, 
Mike Moore, wrote another let- 
ter to the same effect. 
RTI: What's happened on your 
last trip to New Zealand? 
Mary: One Saturday 1 called a 
meeting of sannyasin represen- 
tatives from around the country. 
About thirty turned up and I sat 
there in the middle of them say- 
® ing, “Don’t miss. Don’t miss.” 
[told the sannyasins that Bhagwan 
wants centers. Bohli R.M.C., was 
immediately opened in Christchurch 
on -„South Island, and the Auckland 
Center, Shanti Niketan, was expanded. 
One swami made available to us 80 
acres of land in the hills outside Auck- 
land. Another swami offered us 200 
acres on South Island. 

Bhagwan doesn't want us to devote 
too much energy towards building, but 
when we visited the bush land outside 
Auckland it became apparent that it 
would be a perfect place for a medita- 
tion room. It will be round, totally 
glassed in and surrounded by nature. 
Some are working towards getting 
Bhagwan’s message out in the New 
Zealand media. Right now we are 
trying to get two of His books reviewed 
in The Listener, the major New Zealand 
newspaper. 

Everone wants to get involved! 
RTI: What else does an ambassador 
do? 


Mary: This one acts as an intermedi- 
ary, someone who keeps the juice flow- 
ing back and forth between New Zea- 
land and Poona, and New Zealand with 
the rest of the global sannyas commu- 
nity. 

What I appreciate deeply about being 
the ambassador is the trust that 
Bhagwan has placed in me. It's some- 
thing l have never been able to say. can 
only really say “thank you” by what I 
do. 

RTI: So, you've given Hillary and 
Lange packets of information about the 
Solo Summit, Bhagwan’s plan to ad- 
dress the world by satellite with His 
blueprint for saving this beleaguered 
planet. What was their response? 
Mary: They were extremely busy, but 
they promised they would read the 
material and get back to me. They are 
men of their word and I’m sure they will 
consider participating. 

l asked about nine other public fig- 
ures to submit questions for Bhagwan 
to answer in the Summit. Some I met, 
others I talked to on the phone, and 
others replied by mail. 

Tim Shadbolt, one of New 
Zealand’s most lovable characters, the 
mayor of an Auckland suburb, 
Waitemata, said: “T've always known 
that the Indian mystics have something 
of immense value. But, Bhagwan is 
certainly the most disturbing.” 

RTI: What will you do when you go 
back? | 

Mary: [feel this is a great turning point 
for us— with the Solo Summit, The 
World Academy of Creative Science, 
Arts and Consciousness—and 1 would 


like to make Bhagwan and His message 


widely known throughout New Zea- 
land. 

Possibly, we'll hire a big room in 
the Hilton Hotel, have asmart luncheon 
and invite about a 100 members of the 
media. We’ll show the Manifesto 
video, distribute copies of The Greatest 
Challenge, The Golden Future, and 
open the floor for questions. 

Il would love to take with me two new 
meditations: the “Rajneesh Mystic 
Rose Meditation” and the “No-Mind” 
or gibberish meditation. I'm going to 
ask Bhagwan. 
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Letters from Prison 


Swami Prem Devam, a 39 year old 
Japanese sannyasin, has won an annual 
award for a magazine article published 
in Science of Thought. Devam wrote it 
in Kosuge Prison, where he has been for 
the last five years. 

On a recent trip to Tokyo, Ma Prem 
Hasya, Bhagwan'’s international secre- 
tary, visited Devam and brought him 
flowers. Later, they exchanged letters. 

Hasya wrote, “IT am overwhelmed 
by the beauty and honesty of your being 
and very touched by your letter and the 
sharing of your growth and discovery.” 

Devam’s letters are filled with 
samurai-strict self scrutiny. “I feel that 
I am not truthful. 1 feel myself at the 
present moment not rooted in truthful- 
ness. There is vivid reality in that feel- 
ing.” 

In a radically transforming way, 


Devam seems to have taken responsi- 
bility. | 

Those who are with me, Bhagwan 
once said, have to understand it, how- 
soever hard and painful it is: that you 
and you alone are responsible for eve- 
rything that is happening to you, has 
happened to you, will happen to you. 

Once you accept all your responsi- 
bility initstotality, you become mature. 

In the late ’70’s, Devam, then 
known as Saburo Kato, was a terrorist. 
For two years he threw bombs at Shinto 
shrines and was responsible for injur- 
ing at least 12 people. He claimed he 
was doing it for the exploited, in the 
name of a group called “The Pig of the 
Earth.” 

He was the only member. 

Kato eluded the police for 7 years. 
While on the run, he re-evaluated what 


he had been doing and started reading 
Bhagwan’s books. When Ma Shanti- 
dasi met him for the first time in a Zen 
temple, there was no way of knowing 
he was the man whose face had ap- 
peared on national television. 

“He was doing vipassana medita- 
tion and was so silent. There was no 
stain of violence on him.” Later, at the 
sannyasin center in Tokyo, he was 
doing dynamic, breath therapy and 
vipassana. “Everytime I saw him he 
was crying.” 

When he was captured by the police 
in the spring of 1983, Devam had al- 
ready been a sannyasin for more than a 
year. Much attention was aroused in the 
press because of his radical transforma- 
tion. Devam and Kato were obviously 
not the same man! 

“After seeing you,” Devam wrote to 
Hasya, “1 passed through the garden on 
my way back to my cell and found the 
peach trees there blossoming very 


beautifully with pink flowers... 1 can 
feel this spring coming deep in my 
heart, deeper than ever, as if it is melt- 
ing something inside of me.” 

A few weeks later, a Japanese high 
court confirmed Devam'’s earlier 18- 
year sentence. 

Man has committed so much cruelty 
behind such beautiful names as order, 
law, justice, Bhagwan has said. He says 
that society itself is sick, murderous 
and responsible for crime. It has no 
right to blame individuals. 

If we really want to transform indi- 
viduals and society, if we truly want to 
be compassionate, human and effec- 
tive, we must scientifically explore the 


causes of harmful behavior and deal 


with them intelligently. 
There is nobody in the world who is 
a criminal; everybody is sick, and 
needs sympathy and a scientific cure, 
and most of your crimes will disappear. 
m 
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From the False to the Truth 


by Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 


Published by The Rebel Publishing House GmbH, Cologne, Germany 
Hardcover, 400 pages, Cost Price Rs. 90 at Rajneeshdham, Poona 


“My old books are immensely 
important. Unless you understand 
them, you will not be able to understand 
me. But remember, it is a constant flow 
and change, so don’t be bothered with 
inconsistencies, contradictions.” 

In the old books, Bhagwan says, are 
the seeds which “have come to a flow- 
ering, and they are going to flower more 
and more.” 

Spread out over four months, these 
discourses were mostly delivered at 
Rajneeshpuram in the summer of 1985, 
after Bhagwan came out of a two- 
month period of public silence. A light- 
ning bolt shot through the entire com- 
mune when it was announced that He 
would be speaking daily again to every- 
one in Rajneesh Mandir. 

The mind studies these collected 
discourses, looking for indications 
about what is happening in Rajneesh- 
puram and what is about to happen. 
But, even in retrospect, the world 
doesn't fit together according to our 
expectations. 

“It is true,” Bhagwan says in re- 
sponse to one question, “I have no re- 
spect for facts, for the simple reason 
that the fact is not the truth. The fact is 
our opinion about the truth… The facts, 
at the most, may be useful in the ordi- 
nary world of objects, but they have no 
basis in reality.” 


In these discourses, Bhagwan is 
shattering. He rattles the cages of fun- 


damentalist Christians, Americans and 
everyone else who wishes to remain 
Imprisoned in religious and political 
superstitions. With sannyasins them- 
selves, individually and together, He is 
even harder. 

Take it or leave it, He is no paper 
saint, prophet or messiah. Any day, He 





Discourse 12, May 3, 1988, Evening 


In this discourse Bhagwan responds 
to a question as to why Zen does not use 
the words witnessing or awareness. 

“Awareness is not something Zen 
talks about, because Zen is awareness … 
You have to get hold of it, it is there in 
every anecdote, but not so visible, not 
so tangible, not available to language. If 
you are trying to find it out, you will not 
find it, because all finding is by the 
mind. If you forget all about finding 
awareness and just be silent, you have 
found it… Zen simply does not give any 
substantial support to mind. For Zen, 
mind is not. Itis not that the mind has to 
be dropped. Itis not that the mind has to 
be stopped from functioning. Once 
you have a glimpse of no mind you will 
start smiling—l was fighting with a 
shadow, the mind was not there.” 


This discourse is already available on 
audio and video tape from distribution 





centers worldwide(see list on page 23) 


might smoke a Havanna cigar in dis- 
course, drink some champagne, dance 
and play cards in the disco. Ordinary 
human activities do not detract from 
enlightenment. 

We even discover that He is not 
celibate. “IT have loved many women, 
and I am the first enlightened person in 
the world who is being absolutely truth- 
ful to you.” 

Turn to almost any page and you'll 
find something rocking, shocking. 

“And if you cannot understand my 
words, forget forever the idea that you 
will be able to understand my silence.” 

“Truth in the beginning is bitter, in 
the end, tremendously sweet—and 
sweet forever.” 

“T want you to be constantly in a 
state of challenge, surrounded by hos- 
tile forces, because this is the only way 
a real sannyasin grows—out of fire, 
burning all around.” 

Bhagwan’s directness comes out of 
compassion. It is the sannyasins’ free- 
dom to either run for their egos or sit 
still for their lives. About those with 
even glimmers of understanding, He 
says: 

“I had started alone, and then slowly 
people started joining my caravan. Ì 
was really surprised—l am still sur- 
prised. Surprised, because how did 
these people recognize the fragrance, 
the flowering of self-mastery? They are 
not awake, but one thing is certain: they 
are not asleep either.” 

Those who can read this book si- 
lently, will find themselves cleansed, 
healed and ready to meditate. 

“Meditation brings you to a state 
where you are above the stars, bigger 
than the whole universe.” 

Also available at your nearest 
distribution center (see page 23) 


Practicality 


The philosopher and the mystic 
went walking 

The philosopher of course 

was bent on talking 


The mystic was silent 
as mystics are 
and smiling 


It was a moonless night 
But in the sky 
there was a flash of illumination 


The philosopher got double 
lost in enlightened speculation 
The mystic 

not thinking 

saw a path through the trees 


Swami Samiyo 








Evenings with Bhagwan 


Sarito's response 


Thursday, 28 April 
hearing it 
silence and laughter 
hearing it 
in the unexpected blink of moment 
the unguarded beat of dance 
these tightly wrapped petals 
unfold themselves 
fireworks of lotuses 
mirror this lotus lake 
sparks of laughter 
rainbows of tears 
fall at your feet 
hearing it 
after all these years 
of effort to listen 
hearing it 


lotus of laughter 
leaves of silence 
fire in the sky 


Wednesday, 4 May 
Memory brings a question 
Poetry 

overwhelmed by prose 
The Master, as he goes, 
knocks this old monk silly 
Fortune 

undeserved. 





Thursday, 5 May 

The beat of the drum 
strips off layer after layer 
of memory. 


These unexpected tears 
wash the dust 

off the rest— 

dead ashes 

on an abandoned shrine. 
Your eyes are bright 


—_Nivedano! 


The beat of the drum 
echoes inside 

where 

it no longer startles the skin. 


Friday, 6 May 
Light 
Darkness 
Stillness 


Three beats of the drum 


Friday, 6 May 

Standing in the dinner queue 
She is persuaded by the gods 
to speak: 


“Fruit compote & vanilla sauce” 


she croaks. 
Unfortunately 
there is none left. 








Rajneesh Times International 
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World Spiritual Conference 


Empty words for empty bellies 


Last week at Great Britain's pres- 
tigious Oxford University the world 
heaved yet another collective yawn of 
boredom and futility as the umpteenth 
international conference on global sur- 
vival convened to diplomatically 
waffle for five days on “possible solu- 
tions to possible catastrophes ahead.” 
Possibly speaking it was a thoroughly 
political success and another practical 
failure. \ 

This particular affair was inspira- 
tionally named the Global Conference 
of Spiritual and Parliamentary Leaders 
on Human Survival and was attended 
by 200 religious and secular leaders 
from around the world. In other words, 
the usual high-profile celebrity puppets 
of the Big Business world from Mother 
Theresa to the Dalai Lama chit-chatted 
for hours on end with doleful counte- 
nances about the misery of this space- 
ship earth. It was another heartrending 
performance that provided an intellec- 
tual catharsis for the ecological liberals 
and solved absolutely nothing at all. 

As usual it had everything but a 
simple childlike intelligence to see the 
roots of these problems and cut them 
once and for all. Oh perish the thought! 
If the transparently obvious solutions 
‚seen, there wouldn't be any more need 
for global conferences, now would 
there? But luckily this Global Spiritual 
Forum was perfectly true to its futile 
but highly photogenic PR form. 

There was US astronomer Carl 
Sagen who pontificated direly about 
the massive chemical pollution of the 
earth and atmosphere, but never once 
dared point an accusing finger at any- 
one in particular. let alone at the US 
military establishment which is the 
largest producer and polluter of toxic 
waste in the world. The Pentagon pro- 
duces 500,000 tons of toxic waste each 
year which irredeemably destroys hun- 
dreds of fresh water lakes and streams 
and thousands of acrês of forests and 
wildlife preserves. But it doesn't pay a 
.… professor to be too particular in his 
moral outrage. 

And then there was William Run- 
cie, the Archbishop of Canterbury, who 
pounded the pulpit quite melodramati- 
cally as herailed against the destructive 
effects of human greed and bigotry. It 
was a deeply moving performance but 
somehow inconsistent with the 
deeprooted cancers of capitalistic 
greed and bigotry that infect the very 
foundations of the Anglican Church 
itself. 

Since its birth seventeen centuries 
ago the Catholic Church, from which 
the Anglican Church evolved has sys- 
tematically tortured, enslaved and 
humiliated as second class citizens 
more than half of the human population 
of this earth—the feminine half to be 
exact. Just last month the publication of 
a 164 page report entitled “Partners in 
the Mystery of Redemption,” written 
by a US panel of six eminent bishops, 
revealed that most priests today still 
“assume they have the right to domi- 
nate women.” But this, in their view, is 
probably not bigotry at all and defi- 





nitely nothing to be aired publicly. 
Finally, as the piece de resistance of 
pure mealy-mouthed absurdity, 
Mother Theresa humbly took the dais 
and lamented about the real demons of 
poverty and abortion that are destroy- 
ing the world. The fact that poverty and 
abortion are two faces of the same coin 
didn't seem to disturb the intelligence 
of any one of the two hundred eminent 
“religious and secular leaders.” Even 
the Population Institute's environ- 
mental impact report released last 
month explicitly stating that “Over the 
next 10 years, the world will add an- 
other billion people and ninety—two 
percent of that growth is taking place in 


the poorer countries of the developing - 


world” did not daunt them. “Unless we 
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wake up to the serious damage popula- 
tion pressures are doing to this planet, 
we will see a 21st century that could 
offer unprecedented catastrophic con- 
sequences” in starvation and poverty. 
Unfortunately, the Church for which 
Mother Theresa piously toils con- 
demns birth control, abortion and any 
and all means to slow down this popu- 
lation timebomb. But this blatant 
schizophrenia didn’t seem to bother 
any of the international intelligentsia 
gathered together to shake hands and 
appear “concerned” for the press. 
Besides, the Islamic and the Chris- 
tian groups which funded this $1 mil- 
lion public confessional admitted that 
“solutions” were not “entirely the point 
of the gathering.” The Forum organiz- 
ers said that the five day extravaganza 
was intended “to ponder ways to inject 
more human responsibility and coop- 
eration into a depressing picture.” In 
other words, it teaches you to smile 
while still looking “deeply concerned” 
as the holocaust erupts around you. 
You see, the underwritten law of all 
these cosmetic conferences to save the 
world is for everyone to discuss ad 
nauseum the overwhelming complexi- 
ties of the “possible” catastrophes fac- 
ing the world, but never—ever—ever 
point to a solution. Because to offer a 
solution to a problem generally means 
that someone is to blame. Uh-oh. 
Someone who is also probably very, 
very powerful. Uh-ohh. Someone who 


is also very probably funding the mul- 
timillion dollar conference that every- 
body is attending. And that’s not nice. 
Nor very healthy. 

This fact was deeply underscored 
last year with the kidnapping, arrest, 
jury-rigged trial and imprisonment of 
the Israel nuclear scientist Vananu for 
warning the world of Israel’s nuclear 
weapons capacity. Vananu worked for 
ten years at Israel’s Dimona Nuclear 
Centre in the Negev Desert when his 
human conscience finally over- 
whelmed his political nationalism and 
forced him to seek political asylum in 
England. He then revealed to The Sun- 
day Times secret information about 
Israel’s production of materials for use 
in nuclear weapons. An incredibly 





brave act of a young man who hoped 
that his confession would bring 
worldwide attention and condemnation 
of Israel’s growing secret nuclear of- 
fensive arsenal. 

At his trial, Vananu candidly ex- 
plained that he violated Israels secrecy 
laws because Israeli leaders had consis- 
tently denied the existence of Israeli 
nuclear weapons. This, Vananu said, 
was an intolerable state of affairs in a 
democracy. He argued that Israel and 
the world had the right to know the size 
and quality of his country's nuclear 
arsenal because a future Arab-Israeli 
conflict might escalate into a nuclear 
world war. A warning which every day 
is moving closer to a reality. 

His act was neither treasonous nor 
capitalistic in that he never sought rec- 
ompense for his revelations. It was a 
simple innocence and courage in alert- 
ing the world that unless we wake up to 
what is happening behind the labora- 
tory walls of the military establish- 
ments we're all doomed. 

In asane world, Vananu would have 
been heralded as a modern-day David 
who had the guts to stand single-hand- 
edly against the Goliath of the military 
establishment. But this world is far 
from sane and Vananu’s revelations 
fell on the deaf ears of a world press and 
the blind eyes of all so-called human 
rights groups. Not one of these great 
religious leaders who, conference after 
conference, deery the mad proliferation 


of nuclear arms, dared to stand by him. 
Strangely enough, in this upside down 
world, the only newspaper to rally on 
his cause was the Communist Party's 
Pravda. The rest of the world collec- 
tively and politely turned their heads 
until he was silenced and forgotten. 

Vananu’s only crime was that he 
innocently soughtareal solution. Anda 
real solution points to a real problem. 
Perhaps he was too innocent to realize 
that it's neither healthy nor polite to 
really want to save the world. He didn't 
grasp the simple cunning fact that had 
he only talked about the complexities of 
nuclear disarmament at world confer- 
ences he might have ended up with a 
Nobel Peace prize instead of solitary 
confinement. 

What is absolutely clear is that we 
don’t need any more of these celebrity 
gatherings that are nothing but place- 
bos to the world's conscience, chockful 
of sweet lies and promises of a better fu- 
ture that's getting worse every day. 
What we need is a bit of the bitter truth 
whose clarity may heal the wounds of 
our greed and stupidity. What we need 
is a few more Vananus in the world, a 
few more lions roaring in this wilder- 
ness of Hollywood politics, a few more 
rebels who have the innocence and the 
guts to simply “call a spade a spade!” 

Last week Bhagwan Shree 
Rajneesh talked on the sweetness of lies 
and the bitterness of truth and the price 
history has made rebels,like the Ger- 
man Philosopher Friedrich 
Nietzsche—pay for their uncompro- 
mising lives. 

“Friedrich Nietzsche was hated 
and condemned obviously because he 
was perhaps the first man in history to 
tell the truth, to call a spade just a 
spade! Nobody has ever been able to 
forgive him. Spades, of course, cannot 
forgive him…that is true. But why are 
others angry? Truth is the most bitter 
medicine. Very few people are ready to 
take truth as medicine. Lies are very 
sweet, lies are sweet because they are 
your own inventions. You can put as 
much sugar in them as you like. But 
truth you cannot create, you can only 
discover. 

And very few people were coura- 
geous enough like Friedrich Nietzsche 
to say it—even though they have dis- 
covered it they remain silent. Because 
there isno point in unnecessarily being 
condemned by everybody. Nietzsche 
was harassed, in every possible way 
condemned and the only crime he was 
doing was saying the truth without 
clothing it, just naked… But nobody has 
listened to Nietzsche. And I know that 
very few are going to listen to me. Even 
this many people have not listened to 
him. He lived a very lonely life because 
people could not see the truth that he 
was saying. It was shocking and it was 
destroying their consolations… Truthis 
a very rare experience. Certainly it is 
not available in the market place and 
certainly it is not found in the crowd… 
Truth has to be found within yourself.” 


& 
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The New Bhagwan 


Some admire him; some loathe him. 
Some adore him. Some detest him. 
Some consider him Bhagwan; some 
dismiss him as a fake. But few people in 
recent times have attracted as much 
attention and notice as this strange man 
from Kuchwada, Madhya Pradesh, 
born 11 December, 1931 and, like 
Johnny Walker, still going strong. Per- 
haps not as strong as he would like to 
be. The rumour is that he is suffering 
from slow poison administered to him 
by his enemies. An uncharitable inter- 
pretation of his current illness has been 
talked about, but is of no consequence 
in a discussion of the man. The man 
himself is known as Bhagwan 
Rajneesh. And the story of his life 
makes fascinating reading. 

There are so many books written by 
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him and on him that Bhagwan Shree 
Rajneesh is in no immediate danger of 
being forgotten. It is not that he actually 
sat down and wrote his books. But 
literally every word that he has so far 
spoken—and for a prophet he has spo- 
ken millions of words—has been tran- 
scribed and published. One may ques- 
tion the authenticity of the New Testa- 
ment, but not the authenticity of 
Bhagwan’s sayings. They are being 
published in his own lifetime. 

The Most Dangerous Man Since 
Jesus Christ by Sue Appleton (The 
Rebel Publishing House, pages 90) is a 
good book to start with. It is the story of 
Bhagwan’s life, as seen by one of his 
obvious disciples. The utle is catching, 
but it makes a point. And the point is 
that he has been hounded out of several 
countries for propagating his some- 
what unorthodox views. He has been 
thrown out of the United States and has 
__been refused entry in half the countries 
of Europe. US Attorney-General Ed 
Meese once said that he wanted 
Bhagwan “back in India never to be 
seen or heard of again.” The biographer 
asks: “What was there that made the 
mightiest governments of the world so 
afraid of one man who had no political 
position of any kind, who represented 
nobody but himself and who did noth- 
ing but speak? Who was this man who 
could unite communists, capitalists, 
Catholics and fascists in an unheard-of 
alliance against him?” Good question. 


by M.V. Kamath 


The most dangerous man proceeds 
to answer the question. “Is it perhaps 
because what he is saying may be 
right ?” concludes the author. Another 
answer, possibly, is that maybe he is 
saying the right thing, but he is saying it 
in an offensive way. The trick that 
Bhagwan tries is to put every theory, 
every idea on its head, thereby making 
it look ridiculous. One does not 
threaten the cherished values of any 
given society without inviting trouble. 
And in the thirty-odd years of his min- 
istry, Bhagwan has been doing little 
else but inviting trouble. 

The Most Dangerous Man is a 
somewhat unusual biography. It is 
more an examination of his ideas as 
seen by many people than achronologi- 
cal account of his life. Bernard Levin, 
for example, is richly quoted. 
“Rajneesh is not trying to purvey infor- 
mation but a truth that bypasses con- 
scious thought and all that belongs to it, 
just as the most important activities of 
human beings bypass the mind.…” That 
seems to be a valid judgement. 
Rajneesh, of course, is quoted and this 
must be one of the most quotable men 
who has lived in the last three decades. 
Consider some of these one-liners: “A 
man who is split can never be master of 
himself.” “TI have never seen humanity; 
I have only seen human beings.” 
“People love humanity and kill human 
beings.” “Just as illness is infectious, so 
is health.” “How can you love others if 
you do not love yourself?” “The person 
you become dependent upon also be- 
comes dependent on you. Slavery is 
always mutual.” In future no Book of 
Quotations will ever be considered 
complete without quotations from 
Bhagwan. 

Three other books on Bhagwan 
make this clear. The New Man—The 
Only Hope for the Future (The Rebel 
Publishing House GmbH, Cologne, 
West Germany) like the two others that 
will be discussed (Priests and Politi- 
cians: The Mafia of the Soul, pages 112, 
and The Rebellious Spirit) are collec- 
tions of the discourses given by 
Bhagwan at various times. They are full 
of wisdom, anger, hatred, venom, 
however, profundity and profanity, all 
of which makes for entertaining 
reading, The New Man is dedicated “To 
the Whole of Humanity Except for 
President Ronald Reagan and US At- 
torney General Edwin Meese III.” 
Bhagwan is not the kind of man to turn 
the other cheek. Those who oppose him 
get back what they give—and it is great 
fun. 

No one is spared. In Bhagwan’s 
album of notables, the emperor doesn't 
have a stitch on him. Most of us had 
suspected as much, but it has taken a 
Bhagwan to say so loudly to the embar- 
rassment of the emperor’s retinue. 
That, one suspects, is the reason why 
Bhagwan is not wanted anywhere. He 
is the classic iconoclast who demol- 
ished every icon within reach with a 
sledge hammer. And who is going to 
like such a man who strips one of his 
security? 

Bhagwan's contempt for estab- 


lished institutions is plainly unlimited. 
In one of his discourses, he remarks: “I 
am not a politician. I have never voted 
in my life and I am not going to vote — 
ever. Because what is the point of 
choosing between two chimpanzees, 
just because they are holding different 
flags? Just because they have different 
symbols? Chimpanzees are chimpan- 
zees!” Wham bang! There falls another 
ego! Or again: “Every scripture gives 
intrinsic evidence that they are written 
by men, and very stupid men, primitive 
ie 

And again, “The closer you are to 
truth, the more the priest is your enemy. 
You are disturbing his customers, you 
are disturbing his business. Religion to 
him is business.” When Bhagwan is not 
telling dirty jokes—he sees nothing 
wrong with that, which of course, 
makes many moralists very upset— or 
is not tearing down the Popes, the 
priests and the periwigged chari- 
oteers—he can be immensely fascinat- 
ing. Some of the things that Bhagwan 
has said have been said before by other 
wise men, but perhaps not so entertain- 
ingly. Bhagwan is gifted with words. 
That is what differentiates him from all 
the sants and savants, saints and sages 
or yesteryears. “God is the ocean you 
are in, because God is another name for 
life.” “This life —what we understand 
as life—is in the hands of death and 
there is no way of protection.” “Fatal- 
ism destroys your individuality, your 
integrity, your pride, your self-re- 
spect.” “Silence is always louder than 
any scream. A scream has a beginning 
and an end. Silence is eternal. Silence is 
the scream of the whole existence” 

His one-liners, his bon-mots, his 
aphorisms singly can be themes for 
long sermons. Reading Bhagwan one 
wishes one had said what Bhagwan has 
said. He makes one stop and think. In 
other words, he challenges the individ- 
ual to examine his thinking and his 
deeply cherished beliefs. 

Understandably—and inevita- 
bly—Bhagwan repeats himself, but 
there is certain freshness even in the 





repetitions. Here is a mind that is con- 
stantly looking for truths and in strange 
places, in sex and sin and society. Take 


this line: “Words like yes and no are 


very flexible. They are not opposites; 
they are two extremes of one single 
energy…” 

That is a time-stopper. What does 
Bhagwan mean by that? Rajneesh, of 
course, goes on to explain in his own 
inimitable way. He tells a story and the 
story of the two monks is so hilarious 
that one is in danger of forgetting what 
Rajneesh has said in the first place. 

On one occasion he was asked: 
“Why do you want to make us laugh so 
much?” Replied Rajneesh: “Laughter 
has never been accepted by any religion 
of the world as a spiritual quality. As far 
as I am concerned, it is one of the most 
important spiritual qualities for the 
very simple reason that when you are in 
total laughter, your ego disappears. The 
laughter is: you are not!” 

This Bhagwan, this damnable man, 
is a delight. What is he? Sufi, mystic, 
rebel, saint, Enlightened Master, Pre- 
posterous Pontificator, Impertinent 
Impersonator? He is immodest, brazen, 
discourteous, even seditious—but he 
gets his point across. There has never 
been anyone like him before. It is 
doubtful whether there will ever be 
anyone like him again. Anyone who 
can turn over two dozen governments 
against him must have something in 
him. One suspects it is intellectual 
honesty of a rare kind. There have been 
others like him at different times. A 
Walt Whitman, a Bernard Shaw, a 
Bertrand Russell, iconoclasts in their 
own way and with an abundance of 
talent. But even they, while they paid a 
certain price, knew where to stop. 
Rajneesh pulls all stops. His is freedom 
without end. 


By courtesy of 
The Book Review 
New Delhi 
March, 1988 
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BHAGWAN 


De Grote Dood 


Als je meditatief sterft, oplettend, bewust, 
is dat de grote dood en de grote dood 
wordt gevolgd door een grote geboorte. 











Geliefde Bhagwan, 
Joshu en de grote dood. 


Joshu vroeg Tosu: “Wat als een man van de grote 
dood weer terug keert in het leven?” 

Tosu zei: “Je moet niet ‘s nachts gaan; wacht op het 
licht van de dag en kom.” 


Setcho' s kommentaar: 


Met open ogen, leek het er meer op dat hij dood was; 
wat is de zin van de meester testen met iets dat taboe 
is? Zelfs de Boeddha zei dat hij daar niet was aan- 
gekomen. Wie weet wanneer hij as moet werpen in de 
ogen van een ander? 


Bhagwan, 

U bent iemand die naar het leven is teruggekeerd van 
de grote dood. Toch zijn wij, die niet gestorven zijn bij 
lange na niet zo uitbundig levendig als U. 

Wilt U hier alstublieft over spreken? 


En vraag twee: 

U bent als een exotische bloem of een uitzonderlijk 
soort schepsel dat ik gadegeslagen en toegehoord heb 
en dat ik heb trachten te beschrijven met woorden, 
gedurende de afgelopen veertien jaar. 

U te horen spreken over Uw staat van zijn geeft mij het 
gevoel van eindeloze vervoering. 

Een van de meest intrigerende dingen in U is, dat U 
altijd zo absoluut aanwezig bent en tegelijkertijd zo 
totaal afwezig. 

Wilt U alstublieft kommentaar geven? 


En de derde: 

Bhagwan, 

Okee... 

Ik zal wat lichthartiger zijn: 

Voor een Meester van YAA-HOE en YAA-BOE 
Is er dan nog iets TABOE? 


Pas als we onze eigen dood kennen, er 
doorheen gaan, dient zich een enorme reali- 
satie aan dat dood de grootste fiktie is. 

Deze realisatie wordt genoemd: “de grote dood.” 
Iedereen sterft slechts de kleine dood; slechts de 
enorm gezegenden zijn de grote dood gestorven. Het 
betekent simpelweg dat ze sterven met een totaal 
bewustzijn, terwijl ze gadeslaan dat lichaam en geest 
zich scheiden van hun bewustzijn. Maar het 
bewustzijn, de vlam van hun wezen is eeuwig. Het 
begeeft zich steeds in nieuwe vormen en uiteindelijk 
begeeft het zich in het vormloze. 

Deze kleine anekdote gaat over de grote dood. Zen 
is altijd bijzonder in zijn wijze van uitdrukken. Joshu 
noemt het de grote dood omdat het geen dood is. De 
grote dood is in werkelijkheid-het grote leven. 

Slechts de kleine dood is dood. Het verschil ligt in 
bewustzijn en onbewustzijn. Je sterft onbewust—dit is 
de kleine dood; je zult een kleine wedergeboorte 
hebben. 

Evenmin zul je je dood kennen, noch je geboorte. 
Als je meditatief sterft, oplettend, bewust, is dat de 
grote dood en de grote dood wordt gevolgd door een 
grote geboorte. 


D e dood die wij kennen is altijd iemand anders. 


Wetend sterf je en omdat je wetend sterft… hoe kun 
je sterven? Je weten, je bewustzijn gaat door—wetend 
wordt je geboren. 

Er bestaat geen diskontinuiteit tussen je dood en je 
geboorte. 

Jouw realisatie hiervan zou normaal gesproken 
“het grote leven” genoemd worden, maar er is een 
bepaalde reden waarom Zen ervoor heeft gekozen het 
de grote dood te noemen. De reden is dat de grote dood 
eerst komt; daarachter wordt het grote leven geopen- 
baard. Tenzij je de deur van de grote dood opent, zul 
je niet het gebied van het grote leven binnentrekken. 
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Joshu vroeg Tosu: “Wat als een man van de grote 
dood weer terugkeert in het leven?” 

Nu dient er nog een onderscheid te worden 
gemaakt, dat niet helder is in de anekdote en evenmin 
van kommentaar is voorzien door Setcho. Maar zon- 
der dit onderscheid in te brengen blijft de ervaring 
inkompleet; is ze niet volledig. 

Er is dood 

er is de grote dood 

en er is de grootste dood. 

In dood sterf je onbewust. In de grote dood sterf je 
bewust, maar je wordt opnieuw geboren. In de groot- 
ste dood sterf je enkel; je wordt niet opnieuw geboren, 
je verdwijnt eenvoudig in de onmetelijkheid van het 
bestaan—je gaat op in de totaliteit van de kosmos. 

Het is vanwege dit feit dat Mahavira niet opnieuw 
geboren kan worden. Er bestaat geen manier voor 
hem in welke vorm dan ook terug te komen; hij is 
vormloos geworden. Maar er bestaan meditators, die 
niet de uiterste piek hebben bereikt maar wel enig 
licht hebben, een zeker bewustzijn, dat stand houdt 
terwijl ze sterven. Ze zullen opnieuw geboren wor- 
den; ze zijn nog niet volmaakt genoeg om in de kos- 
mos te verdwijnen. 

Ze hebben nog niet het gehele geheim en mysterie 
van het leven geleerd; ze hebben nog wat langer te 
gaan op de pelgrimsreis. 

Joshu's vraag is: “Wat als een man van de grote 
dood weer terugkeert in het leven?” 

Zijn vraag lijkt relevant te zijn, want er bestaat 
geen voorval dat ooit een derde soort dood is 
waargenomen. Hij vraagt: “Ik kan de grote dood be- 
grijpen, dat je bewust sterft, maar hoe zit het met een 
man die bewust sterft en weer terug keert in het 
leven?” 


Hij vraagt naar het derde onderscheid, omdat we 
weten van veel mensen die eenvoudig in de lucht zijn 
verdwenen en zij komen nooit meer terug - en er zijn 
miljoenen die steeds weer terugkomen. Zij leren hun 
huiswerk nooit, hun levens blijven werelds en on- 
bewust. Maar zelts als er af en toe enkele mensen een 
beetje bewust worden, is dat beter dan helemaal niet 
bewust te zijn. Deze mensen zullen geboren worden: 
en vanaf het moment van hun geboorte zullen zij zich 
onderscheiden, een uniekheid laten zien, welke van 
gewone kinderen niet verwacht mag worden. 

Maar dit is niet de uiteindelijke dood, welke door 
iedereen gezocht wordt. Pas in de uiteindelijke dood 
ontspan je totaal in het bestaan, om niet meer terug te 
keren. 

Dit terugkeren is niet iets geweldigs; het is het 
terugkeren naar de gevangenis. 


De dood die wij kennen 
is altijd iemand anders. 
Pas als we onze eigen dood 

kennen, er doorheen gaan, 
dient zich een enorme 
realisatie aan, dat dood de 
grootste fiktie is. 


Tosu zei: “Je moet niet ‘s nachts gaan; wacht op 
het licht van de dag en kom.” 

Langzaam, langzaam zul je het gevoel 
ontwikkelen, voor de taal van Zen. Liever dan te 
zeggen: “Je moet niet onbewust sterven”, zegt hij: “Je 
moet niet “s nachts gaan, ga niet in duisternis, ga niet 
blindelings; wacht op het licht vande dag ….wacht op 
bewustzijn, wacht op gewaarzijn. Wacht totdat medi- 
tatie in je groeit en dan kun je komen.” 

Setcho' s kommentaar: 

“Met open ogen, leek het er meer op dat hij dood 
was.” | 

Dat is hoe een groot meester is. In zijn wezen zijn 
leven en dood een geworden. Er is geen scheiding 
tussen dood en leven. 


BHAGWAN 


Met open ogen, leek het er meer op dat hij dood 
was. Wat is de zin van de meester testen met iets dat 
taboe is? 

Zulke vragen zouden niet gesteld moeten worden: 
dat is wat Setcho bedoelt. Zulke vragen zijn van zo’n 
grote diepte dat het onmogelijke is ze te beantwoor- 
den. 

Waarom iemand in verlegenheid brengen? Van- 
daar dat zulke vragen taboe zijn. 

Zelfs de Boeddha zei dat hij daar niet was aan- 
gekomen—enkel om het antwoord te vermijden. Het 
moet hem vele malen gevraagd zijn in zijn twee-en- 
veertig-jaar-lange leven als leraar. Liever dan een slot 
op hun monden tedoen, zei hij tegen zijn vraagstellers: 
“Ik ben daar nog niet aangekomen; ik kan het dus niet 
beantwoorden.” Maar het is niet waar, want hij is niet 
teruggekeerd en hij kan niet terugkeren. Dat betekent 
niet dat anderen niet even ontwaakt kunnen worden, 
even verlicht als Gautam Boeddha. Het betekent 
gewoon dat de unieke persoonlijkheid van Gautam 
Boeddha nooit meer gezien zal worden in de wereld 
van tijd en ruimte. 

Wie weet wanneer hij as moet werpen in de ogen 
van een ander? 

Setcho zegt: “Boeddha werpt eenvoudig as in de 
ogen van de vraagsteller. Je kunt een authentieke 
vraagsteller niet bedriegen, want de authentieke 
vraagsteller weet het zelf een beetje-dat dood fictie is, 
dat leven eeuwig is. 

Maar zelfs Boeddha probeert as te werpen in de 
ogen van de vraagsteller. Het moet wel uit kompassie 
zijn. 

Hij wil niet dat je veel denkt over dood; hij wil dat 
je veel denkt over het leven. Hij wil dat je dieper in het 
leven gaat en dood zal dan uit eigen beweging verd- 
wijnen. Hoe levendiger je bent, hoe verder weg dood 
is, Wanneer je totaal levend bent, is er geen ddod voor 
jou. Natuurlijk zul je niet in een vorm zijn, je zult een 
puur ‘zijn’ zijn, uitgespreid over het geheel van het 
bestaan. Niet gevangen door een lichaam van welk 
soort dan ook, slechts een witte wolk, zeilend in de 
open hemel, niet beperkt tot welke vorm dan ook. 

Heb je ooit gekeken naar een wolk, die in de lucht 
bewoog? Ze heeft geen vorm, want haar vorm veran- 
derd voortdurend. Ze is vrij van elke verplichting om 
in dezelfde vorm te blijven. 

Ze is vrij waar het haar vorm betreft. 

Ze is vrijheid. 

Maneesha’s eerste vraag is: 

Bhagwan, 

“U bent iemand die naar het leven is teruggekeerd 
gekeerd van de grote dood. Toch zijn wij, die niet 
gestorven zijn, bij lange na niet zo uitbundig levendig 
als U. Wilt U hier alstublieft over spreken?” 


k heb jullie niets anders geleerd dan meer 

levendig te zijn, meer liefdevol, met meer dans 

en zang, … Mijn benadering is niet de benader- 
ing van Gautam Boeddha. Zijn benadering is negatief. 
Op zijn pad is er geen dans en zang. Op zijn pad zul je 
geen enkele oase vinden. Maar zijn pad is tot in de 
perfektie juist; het bereikt zijn doel, ook al is het hard. 
En als er een keuze is, waarom zou je het harde kiezen? 
Waarom zou je niet de weg kiezen van dansen en 
zingen en bewust zijn - en je door tuinen bewegen, 
waar bloemen bloeien. Er bestaat geen noodzaak door 
woestijnen te trekken waar niets groeit. Het was een 
historische noodzaak voor Gautam Boeddha de woes- 
tijn door te trekken, maar dat geldt niet voor jou. Wat 
was de historische noodzaak voor hem door de woes- 
tijn te trekken? Gedurende negen- en-twintig jaar 
leefde hij in prachtige tuinen, in paleizen, omringd 
door prachtige vrouwen, zang, dans … Hij had er 
genoeg van. 

Dit alles kreeerde een soort negativiteit, omdat hij 
wist dat dit het niet leven is. Ik was daar toen niet om 
hem te leren, dat dit op zichzelf niet leven is, maar als 
je er een beetje bewustzijn aan toevoegt, is het leven 
- meer leven. Het is niet nodig om het woestijnpad op 
te gaan. 

Ik leer jullie hetzelfde doel te bereiken van de 
uiterste dood, maar ik zou het liever het uiterste léven 
willen noemen. Dat is waar mijn wijze van uitdrukken 
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en die van Gautam Boeddha verschillen. 

Ik denk niet dat zijn pad van negativiteit de mens- 
heid erg veel heeft geholpen; in feite, wie wil er 
sterven? Heb je jezelf ooit afgevraagd of je wilt 
sterven? Een laatste dood, zonder de mogelijkheid om 
terug te keren? En voor deze laatste dood alle 
mogelijke disciplines, rituelen, naleven; duizend-en- 
een regels volgen? Je zult zeker denken dat dit idioot 
is. Als je uiteindelijk enkel de laatste dood wint…, dat 
kan niet juist zijn. En dat is waarom het Boeddhisme 
niet zoveel heeft geholpen als het had kunnen doen. 

Maar het was Boeddha's individuele noodzaak. 
Hij had een leven van immense luxe geleefd…, hij had 
er genoeg van. Als dit leven is dan wil hij niet leven. 
Hij ging de tegenovergestelde richting in om de waar-. 
heid te vinden. Maar jij hebt niet het leven geleid van 
Boeddha met de luxe die hem ter beschikking stond. 
Dat heb jij niet nodig, en je kunt niet negatief zijn in je 
benadering. 

Jouw benadering kan alleen maar positief zijn. 

En als je al dansend het uiterste kunt bereiken, als 
je lachend de uiteindelijke dood kunt bereiken, 
waarom zou je dan onnodig met een Brits gezicht 
gaan? Er bestaan ook nog andere gezichten! Wees niet 
zo serieus. Maar dood…, het woord alleen al maakt 
mensen serieus. 

Ik wil dat je zelfs in je dood danst; dat je danst en 
feestviert zelfs bij de dood van je geliefden. 

Leven en dood zouden beiden deel uit moeten 
maken van een enkel festival, zonder enige disharmo- 
nie. 


In de grootste dood | 
sterf je enkel; je wordt niet 
opnieuw geboren, 
je verdwijnt eenvoudig in de 
onmetelijkheid van het bestaan; 
je gaat op in de totaliteit van de 
kosmos 


Je tweede vraag is: 

“Bhagwan, U bent als een exotische bloem of een 
uitzonderlijk soort schepsel, dat ik heb gadegeslagen 
en toegehoord heb en dat ik heb trachten te 
beschrijven met woorden gedurende de afgelopen 
veertien jaar. Om U te horen spreken over Uw staat 
van zijn geeft mij het gevoel van eindeloze vervoering. 
Een van de meest intrigerende dingen in U is, dat U 
altijd zo absoluut aanwezig bent en tegelijkertijd zo 
totaal afwezig. Wilt U alstublieft kommentaar 
geven?” 


Maneesha, totaliteit heeft twee zijden: de aan- 
wezigheid en de afwezigheid. 

Je kunt niet helemaal aanwezig zijn als je niet 
totaal afwezig kunt zijn, op hetzelfde moment, 
tegelijkertijd—je kunt er niet een kiezen. 

Juist het woord ‘totaal’ zelf, houdt aanwezigheid 
zowel als afwezigheid in. Je begrip is akkuraat. Je hebt 
juist aangevoeld dat ik aanwezig ben—en tegelijkertijd 
ben ik niet aanwezig. 

Dit moet ook jouw toestand zijn. Pas dan … de 
ontmoeting, de gemeenzaamheid. Eens in de zoveel 
tijd gebeurt het, gedurende een moment, dat je me 
ontmoet-maar spoedig nemen je gedachten je weer 
weg. Je komt erg dicht bij het water en toch blijf je 
dorstig. Je ‘geest’ neemt een andere route, die weg- 
voert van het water. 


In deze stilte ben je beide: 

totaal aanwezig en totaal afwezig. 

Deze aanwezigheid, deze afwezigheid, 

deze totaliteit 

moet je hele leven worden. 

Enkel omdat je het gevoel kreeg van een uiteinde- 
lijke waarheid, zal Zenmeester Niskriya je moeten 


BHAGWAN 


belonen. Zo’n begrip mag niet onbeloond blijven. 

Meester Niskriya... 

Breng je stok … 

[Meester Niskriya tikt zachtjes op Maneesha's 
hoofd] 

Juist! 

Ook een tik voor jezelf … 

Goed! 


Ik wil dat je zelfs 
in je dood danst; 
dat je danst en feestviert zelfs 
bij de dood van je geliefden. 
Leven en dood zouden beiden 
deel uit moeten maken van één 
enkel festival, zonder enige 
disharmonie. 


Je derde vraag, Maneesha, is erg eenvoudig. Ik 
vraag me af hoe de eenvoud ervan je kon ontgaan. Je 


Voor een meester van 

YAA-HOE en YAA-BOE 

Is er dan nog iets TABOE?" 

Taboe is de enig-geboren zoon van Y AA-HOE en 
YAA-BOE! In deze kleine verklaring ligt de hele 


| christelijke drie-eenheid opgesloten en op een veel 


betere manier want de christelijke drie-eenheid kent 
geen vrouw. 

En zonder vrouw, wat hebben die drie kerels 
eigenlijk uitgespookt? 

De Vader is er, maar waar is de moeder? De heilige 
geest… deze heilige geest is een vreemde vogel! Als 
hij Maagd Maria zwanger kan maken, is hij zeker geen 
vrouw! Dus hij kan de moeder niet zijn; in feite, hij is 
Jezus’ vader. En degene waarvan Jezus denkt dat hij 
zijn vader is, is zijn oom! “Vader, oom en zoon”—dat 
lijkt begrijpelijker, logisch. 

De drie-eenheid die jij hebt gemaakt is volmaakt… 
YAA-HOE is de Vader, YAA-BOE is de moeder, 
TAA-BOE is de zoon, de enig geboren zoon. Hier 
hebben we een hele religie. 


Nu wat niet-religieuze dingen… 
Het gebeurde een paar nachten na Kerstmis. De 


deur van de stal gaat krakend open en drie wijze 


mannen komen binnen. Ze gaan zachtjes op hun tenen 
lopend naar de kribbe tot een van hen in een enorme 
berg ezelpoep stapt. 

Naar beneden kijkend, naar zijn bedorven gouden 
slipper, klemt de wijze zijn tanden op elkaar en 
mompelt “Jezus Christus!” 


Ĳ 





Maria kijkt van haar baby naar haar echtgenoot 
“He, Jo”, zegt ze “dat is een veel betere naam dan 
Albert!” 


Solomon Liebowitz bezit een kleine apotheek in 
New York. Op een dag komt Danny, zijn assistent, 
achter binnen hollen en roept, “Mijnheer Liebowitz, er 
is een man in de winkel die arsenicum wil kopen om 
zichzelf van kant te maken. Wat moet ik doen?” 

“Is hij een goede Jood, zoals wij zelf?”, vraagt 
Sollie. 

“Dat is hij zeker”, antwoordt Danny. 

“Okee”, zegt Solomon, “vertel hem dat hij om 
zichzelf van kant te maken voor twintig dollar arseni- 
cum nodig heeft… dan zal hij wel spoedig van mening 
veranderen!” 


Op een dag loopt Lupo naar huis als hij een enorme 
gorilla ontdekt, die op het dak van zijn huis staat. Niet 
wetend wat hij daarmee aan moet, kijkt hij in het 
telefoonboek onder GORILLA OPRUIMINGEN. 
Vervolgens belt hij Kowalski’s Gorilla Opruimdienst 
op en legt de situatie uit. 

Tien minuten later komt Kowalski met een banaan 
aan, een bulldog, een vlindernet, een ladder en een 
geladen geweer. 

“Okee”, zegt Kowalski, “het is heel eenvoudig. Ik 
gooi de banaan naar de gorilla en terwijl hij druk bezig 
is die op te eten, klim ik de ladder op en duw hem het 
dak af. | 

Vervolgensis de bulldog getrained om hem bij zijn 
ballen te grijpen en wanneer de gorilla zich van pijn 
vastgrijpt, gooi je het vlindernet over hem heen!” 

“Geweldig!” roept Lupo, vol enthousiasme. 
‘“Maar waar is het geweer voor? 

“Nou”, legt Kowalski uit, “als ik de gorilla mis en 
zelf van het dak afval, schiet jij de hond dood! 


De West-Australische-oude-dames-diskussie- | 
groep komt elke week bijeen, maar het enige waar ze 
altijd over praten zijn pikken en lullen. Na enige tijd 
worden de dames bezorgd, omdat ze de woorden zo 
vaak gebruiken-—ze zouden die wel eens in het open- 
baar kunnen laten ontglippen. 

Dus besluiten zij de woorden ‘lul’ en ‘pik’ te 
vervangen door andere woorden, welke niet zo slecht 
klinken als zij ze per ongeluk laten vallen buiten de 
club. 

Ze schrijven naar de oude dames clubs over de hele 
wereld om advies te vragen. 

De britse oude dames club schrijft terug en vertelt 
dat zij het woord ‘gentleman’ gebruiken omdat hij 
altijd op staat wanneer een dame binnenkomt. 

De italianen gebruiken het woord gordijn omdat 
het omhoog gaat als de show begint en neervalt als de 
show voorbij is. 

De amerikanen gebruiken ‘kauwgom’ omdat het 
er hard ingaat en zacht uitkomt. 

En uiteindelijk zeggen de fransen dat zij het woord 
‘anekdote’ gebruiken, maar zonder enige uitleg. 

Dus pakt een van de australische dames een woor- 
denboek en zoekt het woord op. 

“Daar hebben we het”, zegt zij tegen de anderen. 
« Anekdote: Een klein verhaal dat rondgaat van mond 
tot mond.” 


Okee, Maneesha? 
Ja, Bhagwan. 


Nu, twee minuten stilte… 
Relax... 

Nu, kom terug … 

Okee Maneesha? 


Ja Bhagwan. 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
Levend Zen, Lezing 13, 4 mei 1988, ‘s avonds. 
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Je hoeft niet te sterven, 
je hoeft je er alleen maar 
bewust van te zijn 
dat leegte je meest 
innerlijke realiteit is. 
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BHAGWAN 


Geliefde Bhagwan, 
Kasan’ s: De trom slaan. 


Kasan zei: “Leren door middel van studie wordt 
horen genoemd; niet meer leren betekent nabijheid; 
het overstijgen van deze twee is de ware doorgang.” 
Een monnik vroeg: “Wat is de ware doorgang?” 
Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 

De monnik vroeg weer: “Wat is de waarachtige leer 
van de Boeddha?” 

Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 

De monnik vroeg nog een keer: “Ik zou U geen vraag 
willen stellen over ‘deze rede is de Boeddha’, maar 
wat is ‘geen rede, geen Boeddha’ ?” 

Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 

De monnik ging toch nog verder met vragen: “Als een 
verlichte komt, hoe behandelt U hem?” 

Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 


Setcho zegt het zo: 

Als je een steen sleept, aarde draagt, gebruik dan de 
spirituele kracht van een duizend ton wegende boog. 
Zokotsu Roshi rolde drie houten ballen naar buiten; 
Hoe zouden zij Kasan's ‘de trom slaan’ kunnen over- 
treffen? 


Ik zal je zeggen: wat zoet is, is zoet, wat bitter is, bitter. 


Bhagwan, 
Bent U het eens met Kasan, dat er een staat is, die 
voorbij gaat aan leren is? 


De tweede vraag: 

Is het mogelijk te horen met de ogen en te zien met de 
oren? Ìk heb het gevoel dat dat gebeurt tijdens deze 
lezingen. 

Wilt U hier alstublieft Uw kommentaar op geven. 


En de derde vraag: 

Wat bedoelde de monnik met zijn laatste vraag? Om te 
spreken over hoe men een Boeddha behandelt, klinkt, 
alsof men een zekere kontrole heeft, over hoe men in 
zijn aanwezigheid zal zijn, alsof er een bepaalde 
gedragskode aangehouden zou kunnen worden. 
Kunt u dit alstublieft uiltleggen? 


aneesha, voordat ik over de anekdote praat, 
wil ik graag… Wie zit er aan de trom? Nive- 
dano, sla eerst op de trom! 

[Nivedano slaat de trom hard) 

Je zult het keer op keer moeten doen, iedere keer 
als ik het zeg… 

Deze anekdote over Kasan’s “de trom slaan’ lijkt 
zo eenvoudig aan de buitenkant, maar van binnen iser 
een enorme betekenis en zijn er vele dimensies. 

Ten eerste moet je begrijpen wat een trom is. Een 
trom is leegte, die ingesloten is. 

Nivedano..….! 

Er is niets binnenin de trom. Dat is onze feitelijke 
toestand. Wij zijn slechts een buitenkant, van binnen 
is er leegte. En precies zoals de trom kan spreken 
vanuit leegte, precies zó doe jij alles vanuit leegte. 

Dit is een dimensie van de betekenis van Kasan’s 
‘de trom slaan’. De andere dimensie is dat hij, on- 
geacht de vraag die hem gesteld wordt, steeds als 
antwoord geeft: “De trom slaan.” Het doet er niet toe 
welke vraag je stelt, er kunnen wel miljoenen vragen 
zijn, maar er is slechts een antwoord: Nivedano… ! En 
het antwoord kan niet in woorden gevat worden. Dat 
is de reden waarom Kasan een trom bij de hand hield. 
Je vraagt hem iets, het doet er niet toe wat je vraagt, hij 
zal slechts de trom slaan. Dat was zijn antwoord. 

Teruggebracht tot jouw begrip betekent het: 
“Wees niets anders als een trom en je zult hetantwoord 
vinden. Ik kan het je niet geven, het is je eigen leegte. 
Op zijn hoogst kan ik je van buiten slaan, maar het 
geluid komt vanuit jouw innerlijk.” 

Kasan zei: “Leren door middel van studie wordt 
horen genoemd; Niet meer leren betekent nabijheid; 
het transcenderen van deze twee is de ware door- 
gang.” 

Kasan is zeker een meester wat betreft het vinden 





van exakte analogieën tussen de ervaring van niet- 
denken en de wereld van het denken. Niemand over- 
treft hem. Je moet hem langzaam begrijpen. 

Leren door middel van studie wordt horen 
genoemd. 

Iemand anders heeft het geschreven, jij hebt het 
bestudeerd. Iemand anders is de leraar, jij hebt hem 
bestudeerd, maar het is alles niets anders als van horen 
zeggen, het is niet jouw eigen ervaring. Kennis kan 
niet omgezet worden in ervaring. Integendeel, het is 
de grootste belemmering voor ervaring. 

Leren door middel van studie wordt horen 
genoemd. 

Hij zegt, dat op zijn hoogst de gestudeerden en 
geletterden, mensen genoemd kunnen worden, die 
hebben gehoord. Niet dat zij gekend hebben. 

Elk Boeddhistisch geschrift begint met de woor- 
den: “Ik heb gehoord…” Er zijn duizenden boeddhis- 
tische geschriften, maar zonder een enkele uitzonder- 
ing begint ieder geschrift met de woorden: “Ik heb ge- 
hoord.” een diepe oprechtheid, een waarheids- 
lievendheid. “Boeddha heeft het wellicht geweten, 
maar wat mijzelf betreft, ik heb het alleen maar ge- 
hoord.” 


Sla deze stilte gade, 
voel het, verdrink erin, 
en je zou iets van Zen 

geproefd kunnen hebben. 


Niet meer leren heet nabijheid: 

Als je ophoudt met dit soort kennis, als je dit soort 
kennis laat vallen, niet meer leren, dat noemt Kasan 
nabijheid. Je bent erg dichtbij gekomen, toch is het 
niet ervaring. Leren was heel ver weg. Niet leren is 
nabijheid, maar zelfs nabijheid is te ver weg. 

Het overstijgen van deze twee is de ware door- 
gang. 

Als je zowel weten als niet-weten kunt overstijgen, 
met andere woorden, als je onwetendheid en wijsheid 
beiden kunt overstijgen, dan ben je werkelijk in het 
‘hiernamaals’ terecht gekomen. Dit wordt de ware 
doorgang genoemd. | 
Een monnik vraagt: “Wat is de ware doorgang?” 
Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 

Nivedano….! 

De monnik vroeg weer: “Wat is de waarachtige leer 
van de Boeddha?” 
Kasan zei : “De trom slaan.” 
Nivedano.…! 
De monnik vroeg nogmaals: “Ik zou U geen vraag 
willen stellen over ‘deze rede is de Boeddha’, maar 
wat is ‘geen rede, geen Boeddha’ ?” 
Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 
Nivedano...! 
De monnik ging toch nog verder met vragen: “Alseen 
verlichte komt, hoe behandelt U hem?” 
Kasan zei: “De trom slaan.” 

Nivedano.….! 


Dit ‘de trom slaan’ van Kasan is een ongelofelijke 
methode. Hij zegt: “Al je vragen, hoe geweldig ze er 
ook uitzien, hoe diep en filosofisch ook, komen allen 
voort uit een leegte in jou.” Hij zegt: “Stel je zelf, 
slechts voor één moment, voor dat je een trom bent.” 

Dit was zijn meditatie voor zijn discipelen. Als je 


jezelf kunt voorstellen dat je een leegte bent, die | 


ingesloten is door het lichaam, dan heb je de absurde 
daad van Kasan begrepen. Het is niet logisch. In feite 
zal een logisch persoon denken dat deze man gek is. 
Overigens Nivedano is dat … Waarom zou je anders 
de trom slaan? 

Nivedano..….! 

Goed! 


Setcho’skommentaar is niet groots, maar toch wel 
goed: 
Als je een steen sleept, aarde draagt, gebruik dan de 
spirituele kracht van een duizend ton wegende boog. 
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Zokotsu Roshi rolde drie houten ballen naar buiten. 
Hoe zouden zij Kasan’ s ‘de trom slaan’ kunnen over- 


treffen. 


erschillende meesters in verschillende 
V eeuwen hebben verschillende methoden 
gebruikt, enkel om jou uit je denken te halen, 
enkel om je stil te maken, enkel om je bewust te maken 
van je innerlijke leegte. Setcho zei dat geen enkele 
andere meester Kasan’s “de trom slaan’ heeft kunnen 
overtreffen. 
Ik zal je zeggen, wat zoet is, is zoet, 
wat bitter is, bitter. 





BHAGWAN 


Hij zegt: “Kasan houdt zich slechts bezig met de 
uiteindelijke waarheid van jouw leegte. Uit je leegte 
komen allerlei geluiden, gedachten, fantasieen, 
dromen…, maar een goede klap op je kokosnoot…! 

Nivedano …! 

Ja, ‘t geeft een goede dreun…, veel mensen 
schijnen zich de leegte te realiseren. Zelfs als er nie- 
mand verlicht wordt, Nivedano’s trom zal verlicht 
worden. 

Dat is geen kleinigheid. 

Een paar uitspraken van andere Zenmeesters voor- 
dat ik op Maneesha's vragen inga: 


Kyuho zei: “Wijlen onze leraar zei: Je zou volledig 
opgebruikt moeten zijn, leeg en weg; een nen, een 
aeon. Je zou moeten zijn als koude overblijfselen ende 
dode boom, als de wierookbrander op het verlaten al- 
taar, als het bevroren meer, als een stuk doffe zijde. 
Zeg me, wat betekent dit?” 

De hoofdmonnik zei: “Het betekent de wereld van 
een kleur.” (Dat wil zeggen, grote verlichting) 

Kyuho zei: “Je begrijpt de betekenis van onze 
leraar niet” 

De hoofdmonnik droeg iemand op om een pakje 
wierookte halen en zei: “Als ik niet kan sterven terwijl 
deze wierook brandt, zal bewezen zijn dat je woorden 


Krijg je het gevoel van “de trom slaan”? 


Er is niets binnenin. 


Toch... maakt het zoveel lawaai. 


OPGEDRAGEN AAN ONZE GELIEFDE MEESTER 


PAJLSAON 
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Kijk binnen in jezelf. 

Wat is daar? 

Een hartslag, 

adem die naar binnen komt 
en naar buiten gaat… 

en wat nog meer? 

Als je absoluut stil bent, 
ben je pure leegte, 

leegte... 
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waar zijn.” Hij wierp de wierook in de brander. Een 
wolk van witte rook steeg op, en terwijl deze nog in de 
lucht hing, stierf de monnik, rechtop zittend. 

Kyuho zei, terwijl hij over de rug van de dode 
monnik streek: “Je was in staat rechtop zittend te 
sterven, maar je kon nog niet dromen van de betekenis 
van wijlen onze leraar.” 

Dit sterven lijkt zo wonderlijk. “Terwijl de wi- 
erook op zal branden, zal ik verdwenen zijn met de 
rook”, zegt de meester. Dat is de betekenis van inner- 
lijke leegte. “Ik kan mezelf elk moment leeg maken”, 
en hij speelde het klaar, rechtop zittend. 

Toen de wierook ophield te branden was hij 
verdwenen. 

Maar Zen is een zeer vreemde manier om de waar- 
heid te benaderen. ; 

Kyuho zei, terwijl hij over de rug van de dode 
monnik streek: “Je was in staat rechtop zittend te 
sterven, maar je kon nog niet dromen van de betekenis 
van wijlen onze leraar.” 


Zen is beslist 
een zeer originele 
manier van leven, 
van liefhebben, 
van sterven, 
van uitdrukking geven 
aan haar ervaringen. 


dat hij zichzelf leeg kon maken, zelfs 

zozeer dat hij uit eigen beweging kan 
sterven. Als de wierook brandt en de rookwolk weg- 
drijft, zal hij verdwenen zijn. Toch zegt Kyuho: “Je 
hebt niet de betekenis van ‘de trom slaan’ begrepen.” 

Waarom is hij zo hard in zijn oordeel over de arme 
man, die zelfs gestorven is, zichzelf volledig leeg 
gemaakt heeft? Hij is streng, want hij zegt: “Je bent 
eigenzinnig geweest door je bewustzijn weg te leiden 
van het lichaam, zoals de rook van de wierook; je hebt 
een enorme wilskracht gebruikt; en in feite is je wil je 
ego. Je kan het wel doen, maar je hebt de betekenis van 
‘de trom slaan’ niet begrepen. Je hebt jezelf leeg 
gemaakt, maar jij bent er nog. Je hebt jezelf bewezen, 
maar jij bent er.” 

“In dit bewijzen heb je alleen je ego bewezen, je 
wilskracht. Je bent niet in staat de grote betekenis van 
‘de trom slaan’ te begrijpen. Het moet ontspannen 
zijn. Het moet niet door jou gedaan worden, omdat het 
er al is. Je hoeft niets te doen, je hoeft er alleen maar 
in te ontspannen. Je hoeft niet te sterven, je hoeft je er 
alleen maar bewust van te zijn dat leegte je meest in- 
nerlijke realiteit is.” 

Dat is waarom Kyuho gelijk heeft, ook al lijkt het 
meedogenloos tegenover de arme kerel die gestorven 
is. De man die gestorven is moet een immense wils- 
kracht gehad hebben. 


D it wordt zeer moeilijk. Hij heeft bewezen 


Het enige verschil 
tussen hem en jou is, 
dat jij denkt 
dat jij niet leeg bent, 
en hij weet dat hij leeg is 
en dat jij leeg bent. 


Ik heb je verteld over Nansen... Voordat hij ging 
sterven, deelde hij al zijn volgelingen mee, om deel te 
komen nemen aan de ceremonie van zijn dood. Hij had 
duizenden volgelingen en hij vroeg hen: “Nou, alstu- 
blhieft, kan iemand me een originele manier van 
sterven voorstellen. Ik wil op geen enkele manier 
orthodox zijn, dat ben ik mijn hele leven nooit 
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geweest. Waarom zou ik orthodox sterven als ik zo 
niet geleefd heb?” 

De discipelen keken elkaar aan. Niemand had ooit 
van een originele dood gehoord; dood is dood. 

Toch had iemand een suggestie: “Ik heb gehoord 
van een monnik die zittend met gekruiste benen in een 
lotuspositie dood ging.” Nansen zei: “Stom! Zovelen 
hebben dat gedaan, het is niets nieuws. Probeer ge- 
woon iets nieuws te vinden. Jullie zijn mijn discipelen 
en je kunt zelfs zóveel niet voor me doen? Om een 
originele manier van sterven te vinden? Wil je dat ik 
net zo doodga als ieder ander, liggend op bed?” 

Het bed is zeker een zeer gevaarlijke plaats. Negen 
en negentig punt negen procent van de mensen sterft 
daar… dus pas op! Als het licht uit is, moet je simpel- 
weg je bed uit, het is de meest gevaarlijke plek. Zorg 
dat je ergens anders bent, in de badkamer, op de grond, 
op het dak… waar dan ook, maar vermijd het bed. 

Nansen zei: “Ik ga niet op de gewone manier 
sterven.” 

Iemand suggereerde: “Dan kun je staande 
sterven.” 

Nansen zei: “Dat lijkt me een beetje beter, maar 
nog is het niet uniek, omdat ik gehoord heb van een 
Zenmeester die staande gestorven is.” 

Dat gaf een hint aan een discipel. Hij zei: “Dat 
brengt me op een idee. Waarom probeer je het niet? 
Sterf terwijl je op je hoofd staat!” 

Hij zei: “Dat is fantastisch! “En hij ging op zijn 
hoofd staan en stierf. 

Nu waren de discipelen in de war over wat te doen, 
omdat er geen ritueel bestaat voor een man die gestor- 
ven is staande op zijn hoofd… Iemand zei: “Zijn 
zuster… zij is ouder dan hij, zij is ook een non in het 
klooster vlakbij. Het is beter om haar te halen. Dit is 
een gevaarlijke zaak. We moeten er geen enkele ver- 
antwoordelijkheid voor nemen!” 

Zijn zuster werd geroepen. Zij was ouder dan 
Nansen. Nansen was negentig en zijn zuster was vijf 
en negentig, maar de zuster had zeker niet minder 
inzicht dan Nansen. Zij gaf Nansen een klap en zei 
hem: “Je hele leven ben je een onruststoker geweest, 
gedraag je tenminste nu je dood gaat!” 

Dus Nansen sprong op, ging op bed liggen, glim- 
lachte en stierf. 

Zijn volgelingen kon- 
den het niet geloven, of hij 
nou wel dood is, omdat hij 
hen eerst misleid had door 
op zijn hoofd te staan. 

“We zouden hem 
levend verbrand hebben. 
Het is beter nu om twee of 
drie dagen te wachten om te 
zien of hij echt dood is.” | 

Nansen opende zijn & 
ogen en zei: “Ik ben echt & 
dood! Het is niet nodig te #& 
wachten. Als ik het zeg wie # 
zijn jullie om het te betwis- | 
ten? Is het mijn dood of die # 
van jullie?” 7 

Zij zeiden: “Het is Uw | 
dood natuurlijk.” 

Dus zei hij: “Kan ik 
mijn ogen sluiten?” 

Zij zeiden: “Dat hangt 
van U af” 

Hij sloot zijn ogen en de 
discipelen moesten hem 
verbranden; heel ongerust 
dat ze hem misschien levend aan het verbranden 
waren, of … wie weet? 

Hij ziet er absoluut dood uit, maar hij zag er ook 
dood uit toen hij op zijn hoofd stond, hij zag er dood 
uit toen hij op het bed lag…! 

Zen is beslist een zeer originele manier van leven, 
van liefhebben, van sterven, van uitdrukking geven 
aan haar ervaringen. Nivedano..…! 

Krijg je het gevoel van “de trom slaan’? 

Er is niets binnenin. Toch... maakt het zoveel 
lawaai. Kijk binnen in jezelf. Wat is daar? Een 
hartslag, adem die naar binnen komt en naar buiten 





gaat… en wat nog meer? 

Als je absoluut stil bent, ben je pure leegte, 
leegte…„ademen…, leegte vol met de dans van de 
hartslag. 

Dit is wat wordt genoemd overstijgen, voorbij 
kennis, voorbij onwetendheid, de wereld van geen- 
weten binnen. 


Maneesha heeft gevraagd: “Bent U het eens met 
Kasan, dat er een staat is die voorbij gaat aan leren?” 

Kasan zegt niet dat er een staat voorbij leren is. 
Kasan zegt dat er een ruimte voorbij leren is, niet een 
staat, maar een ruimte, oneindig, leeg. 

Sla deze stilte gade, voel het, verdrink erin, en: je 
zou iets van Zen geproefd kunnen hebben. 

Deze anekdotes zijn geen gewone verhaaltjes. 
Elke anekdote draagt een heel geschrift in zich. 

Haar tweede vraag is: “Bhagwan, is het mogelijk 
te horen met de ogen en te zien met de oren? Ik heb het 
gevoel dat dit gebeurt tijdens deze lezingen. Wilt U 
hier alstublieft Uw kommentaar op geven?” 

Nivedano.….! 

Als men absoluut stil is, ja dan kan men zien met 
de oren en horen met de ogen. Dan is er geen onder- 
scheid tussen de zintuigen, men wordt eenvoudig één 
sensitiviteit. Ogen, oren en neus, zij smelten allen 
samen in één sensitiviteit. Jij ziet het, jij voelt er mee, 
jij hoort er door, en toch blijf je stil. Al dit weten via 
de oren en al dit horen met de ogen verstoort jouw 
stilte niet. 

Ja, Maneesha, dat is de situatie die ik sinds jaren 
geprobeerd heb voor jou te kreeren, en ik voel im- 
mense blijdschap dat je er met grote vreugde respons 
aan hebt gegeven. 

Je bent deel geworden van deze kosmische stilte. 
Dat is je ware realiteit. In die realiteit ben jij niet. 


En haar derde vraag: “Bhagwan wat bedoelde de 
monnik met zijn laatste vraag? Omte spreken over hoe 
men een Boeddha behandelt klinkt alsof men een 
zekere kontrole heeft, over hoe men in zijn 
aanwezigheid zal zijn; alsof er een zekere 
gedragskode aangehouden zou kunnen worden. Wilt 
U dit alstublieft uitleggen?” 





Je hebt Kasan’s antwoord volledig misverstaan. 
Toen hem gevraagd werd: “Als een verlichte komt, 
hoe behandelt U hem?” zei Kasan: “De trom slaan.” 

Het is niet een vraag van enig protokol; er is geen 
sprake van enige kontrole van jouw kant. Men moet 
Kasan’s benadering begrijpen. Wat je vraag ook isin 
dit geval is het een ontmoeting met de Boeddha—je had 
ook kunnen vragen: “Als een buffel langs komt, hoe 
moet hij dan behandelt worden?” Zijn antwoord zou 
hetzelfde geweest zijn: “De trom slaan.” 

Met ‘De trom slaan’ bedoelt hij: “Alles is leeg, 
zelfs de Boeddha. Hij is veel leger dan jij. Het enige 


lees verder op pagina 18 
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verschil tussen hem en jou is, dat jij denkt dat jij niet 
leeg bent, en hij weet dat hij leeg is en dat jij leeg bent” 

Probeer Kasan meer existentieëel dan intellek- 
tueel te begrijpen. Hij is geen man van het intellekt. Hij 
trok rond met zijn trom, maar hij is zeker een groot 
meester. Taal werkt niet. Er bestaat geen andere 
manier om het over te brengen, maar Kasan heeft een 
manier gevonden; via een lege trom. 

Of jij hem vraagt of niet vraagt, hij zal op de lege 
trom slaan. 

Kasan heeft duizenden discipelen. Van weinig 
mensen kan men zeggen dat zij meer wezens verlicht 
hebben gemaakt dan Kasan, en hij sprak nooit. Zijn 
enige spraak was ‘de trom slaan’. 

Deze mensen waren prachtig en groots waren de 
mensen die volgden en begrepen. Het waren gouden 
dagen, toen zelfs een Kasan begrepen kon worden. 

Hij was net zo verlicht als Gautama Boeddha. 

Welnu, Nivedano, de laatste dreun op de trom…! 

En nu moet de trom toegestaan worden om uit te 
rusten. En speciaal voor de trom zal ik een paar 
verhaaltjes vertellen! 


Teddy Bearson krijgt het gevoel dat zijn vrouw 
hem bedriegt, dus huurt hij de heer E.T. Pickle een 
privé detective, om haar te volgen. Pickle krijgt op- 
dracht een videofilm te maken van alle verdachte 
aktiviteiten van zijn vrouw. 

Een week later doet Pickle verslag: “Hier is het!” 
zegt hij, “alle bewijzen in levende kleur—en nog wel 
met je beste vriend!” 

Teddy en Pickle kijken samen naar de film. 

Teddy's echtgenote en zijn beste vriend hebben 
lunch, zwemmen, dansen, wandelen en lachen in de 
buitenlucht, vrijen onder de pijnbomen… 

“Ik kan het niet geloven! Ik kan het gewoon niet 
geloven!”, zegt Teddy. 

“Ik zou het maar wel geloven”, zucht E.T., “het 


bewijs ligt er!” | 
““Dat is het niet”, zegt Teddy, “Ik kan gewoon niet 


geloven dat mijn vrouw zó te gek kan zijn!” 
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Mabel Mince gaat naar het politiebureau en vertelt 
de politie agent dat haar vriend vermist wordt. 

De agent begint een rapport op te maken en vraagt 
Mabel of zij een beschrijving kan geven van de ver- 
miste man. 

“Natuurlijk”, zegt Mabel, “Hij is vijf en dertig, een 
meter tachtig lang, blond haar, blauwe ogen, zeer knap 
en goedgemanierd en hij speelt gitaar.” 

Een vriendin fluistert haar in het oor: “He, Mabel, 
over wie heb je het eigenlijk? Jouw vriend is klein, dik 
en puistig!” 

Dat weet ik”, snauwt Mabel, “maar wie wil hém nu 
terug hebben?” 


Een man uit New York wordt aangeklaagd voor 
het molesteren van een vrouw in een dubbeldekker 
bus, en de rechter vraagt hem of hij enig excuus heeft. 

“Wel, Eerwaarde, het zit zo”, legt de man uit, “zij 
kwam de bus in en zat beneden naast mij. Toen deed 
ze haar tas open, haalde haar portemonnee eruit, sloot 
haar tas, opende haar portemonnee, nam er een dollar 
uit, sloot haar portemonnee, opende haar tas, deed de 
portemonnee er in en sloot haar tas weer. 

Toen zag ze dat de kondukteur naar boven ging, 
dus opende ze haar tas, nam haar portemonnee eruit, 
sloot haar tas, opende haar portemonnee, stopte haar 
dollar erin, sloot haar portemonnee, opende haar tas, 
deed haar portemonnee er weer in en deed haar tas 
weer dicht. 

Toen zag ze dat de kondukteur weer naar beneden 
kwam, dus opende ze haar tas, nam haar portemonnee 
eruit, deed haar tas dicht, deed haar portemonnee open 


“Stop!”, schreeuwde de rechter, “Je maakt me 
gek!” 

“Precies”, zei de man, “dat is wat er met mij 
gebeurde!” 


YA-HOE! YA-HOE! YA-HOE! 


GROOT NIEUWS VOOR NEDERLAND 


Wedergeboorte van de nederlandse Rajneesh Times 


Vanaf het volgende nummer van de Rajneesh Times 
International, per 1 juli 1988, zal de krant integraal 
in het nederlands vertaald worden en als “neder- 
landse uitgave’ beschikbaar worden via de 
bestaande distributieadressen, en ook in vele 
boekwinkels en kiosken over het hele land. De 
vertaling en de produktie van de krant wordt op 
vrijwillige basis tot stand gebracht door nederlandse 
sannyasins in Poona, in samenwerking met de staf 
van de engelstalige editie. Helaas konden we de 
afgelopen maanden enkel de lezing vertalen; alle 
technische problemen zijn nu echter opgelost. We 
krijgen de beschikking over onze eigen komputer 
in Poona, dankzij de ondersteuning vanuit de 
Mystery School in Amsterdam. Het resultaat is: 
eindelijk weer een nederlandse editie van De 
Rajneesh Times, rechtstreeks van de levende bron, 
onze geliefde Meester Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh. 


We nodigen alle sannyasins en lovers van Bhagwan 
uit, een abonnement te nemen. De abonnementsprijs 
is aanzienlijk verlaagd van fl.100,- naar fl.75 — en 
ook de prijs van de losse verkoop zal met ingang 
van het 1 juli nummer omlaag gaan naar fl.3— Het 
bestelformulier vind je op pagina 23. De bedoeling 
is namelijk dat de krant weer als kommunikatieme- 
dium zal optreden in het nederlandse Boeddhaveld. 


Voorzover dit ‘veld’ hier en daar is ingedut zal de 
krant er zeker toe bijdragen om voor nieuw leven te 
zorgen. 


Miniadvertenties kunnen weer geplaatst worden; 
aankondigingen van speciale evenementen; thera- 
pie- en meditatie-aktiviteiten en natuurlijk ook 
zakenadvertenties. Ook zal het mogelijk zijn om 
zgn. ‘dedications’ te plaatsen; d.w.z. de redaktie 
krijgt de vrijheid om zelf de betreffende pagina- 
ruimte in te vullen, bijvoorbeeld met een mooie foto 
van Bhagwan, en de opdrachtgever krijgt een 
vermelding op deze pagina. De kosten zijn dan 
slechts 60% van de normale advertentiekosten. 
Voor de advertentietarieven kun je informatie 
inwinnen bij Abhivandan in de Mystery School. 
Bedenk wel, dat advertenties in Poona binnen 
moeten zijn minstens vijf weken vóór de ver- 
schijningsdatum van de krant. 


Voor meer informatie: 
Swami Abhivandan, 
Mystery School 
Cornelis Troostplein 23 
1072 JJ Amsterdam 
020-5732130 





Leroy en Liza, de zwarte geliefden, rijden samen 
buiten op een landweggetje op Leroy's oude fiets. 
Plotseling krijgen zij zin om te vrijen. Dus meteen op 
dat moment springen ze van de fiets en gaan ertegen 
aan. Na een paar minuten komt een enorme vracht- 
wagen over de heuveltop aanrijden. 

De bestuurder ziet het zwarte stel rondrollen 
midden op de weg, dus geeft hij een stoot op de claxon 
en trapt verwoed op de remmen, maar Leroy en Liza 
gaan gewoon verder met vrijen. 

Uiteindelijk komt de vrachtwagen ongeveer drie 
centimeter van het zwetende paar tot stilstand. De 
bestuurder springt uit zijn kabineen schreeuwt: “Jullie 
idiote nikkers! Jullie hadden wel dood kunnen zijn!” 

Leroy tilt zijn hoofd op, kijkt de bestuurder aan en 
zegt: “Nou ja, ik kwam, Liza kwam en jij kwam. En ik 
dacht, Jezus, jij was de enige met remmen!” 


Okee, Maneesha? 
Ja, Bhagwan. 


Nu twee minuten voor absolute stilte. Geen bewe- 
ging. Sluit je ogen en verzamel al je energie naar 
binnen toe. 

Ontspan je nu … 

Okee, kom terug. 


Okee, Maneesha? 


Ja, Bhagwan. 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
Levend Zen, Lezing 14, 5 mei 1988, ‘s avonds. 
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QAJNEESH REBALANCING REFRESEp 


with 
Swami Prem Anubuddha 


June 26 - July 5 1988, Amsterdam 


10 day in - depth journey into Rajneesh Rebalancing... 


Topic Areas include 

e touching and feeling craniosacral pulse in the body 

e Rebalancing and acupuncture points 

e spinal balancing and adjustments 

e whole body joint release — liquid bodywork 
(2 days with Ma Satyo Pratita) 

e working with pain points and held energy in the body 

e lots of juice and gossip from Poona 

e Rojneesh Rebalancing.…beyond 20 sessions 

e learning to lead movement awareness classes and . 
weekend workshops 

e how to present Rebalancing and create a more 
sucessful business (very many creative things around 
this have been happening!) 

e “Meditation and ehm 





EE 


"Live watchfully - whatsoever you are doing — 
walking, eating…or, if you are not doing anything. 
just breathing, resting, relaxing in the grass — 
never forget that you are a watcher. Make it an inner process 
continuously. You will be surprised how life 
“ changes its whole quality. * 
Rajneesh Bible Vol. 1 


Since its beginning in Poona in April, 1980, Rajneesh Rebalancing has 
developed into one of the most sensitive and highly regarded forms 
of deep bodywork. (In fact, over the last 3 years, more people from 
Europe, Japan and Australia have experienced Rebalancing than 
any other kind of deep bodywork session. There are now more than 
600 trained practitioners of Rajneesh Rebalancing worldwide.) 
Under Bhagwan's guidance and in the environment of the World 
Academy for Creative Sciences, Arts and Consciousness, 
Rebalancing is really flowering! 


limited to 24 oocioonhe = Rn 
_(@ossble jen book 3 & 2 day sections) 





GROUPLEADER from POONA, INDIA 


“Massage is one 

of the most subtle arts — 
and it is not only a 
question of expertise. 

It is more a question 

of love.” 


Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh 
Hammer on the Rock 


STRUCTURAL — BALANCING TRAINING 


4 WEEK INTENSIVE JULY 4 — AUGUST 2 
A$ 1600, — (non residential) 

| with Ma hoen, Ma Halima, Sw. Sidhamo and Sw. Prem Anam 
E While learning aloving, skilful touch, Structural balancing releases 
muscular and psychological holding patterns and is a dynamic 
approach that integrates and energizes the whole person. 
Designed for newcomers as well as those already experienced in 
other bodywork skills, who want to deepen their ways 
5 of working. A certificate is given upon completion of the course; 


| For further information contact: 
_Pathen and Dhyana, Perth Rajneesh Center: 09 - 43 04 047 








THE REBALANCING FAMILY IS GROWING! 
THANK YOU BHAGWAN … 


Lots of love and nose-rubs to 










from the fresh Rebalancers in Majorca 
Anasha, Anandesh, Shambala & Shivani 


For bookings please call 0034.71.531458/534093 (Praphulla RMC) 


OLON UN ND 24 2d 5 VA ZIN 


A UNIQUE EXPERIENCE INTO MEDITATION 
with Swami Deva Prashantam 





2.7 - 16.7 MIASTO, ITALY TEL 577-960124 
(combined with Shiatsu-Training) 
THORENC, FRANCE TEL 93-600 176 
UTA, COLOGNE TEL 0221-5740747 


20.7 - 24.7 
29,7 - 28 
68 - 10.8 


DOERFCHEN, BERLIN 030-3200070 
13.8 8 MONTREAL, CANADA 514 598-0893 


29 - 69 RILSK.,DENMARK TEL 045 575-2500 
9.9 9 THE MYSTERY SCHOOL, AMSTERDAM 
TEL 020-5732123/4/21 


MY HEART IS FULL WITH BHAGWAN 
AND IT WANTS TO SHARE 
COME … TO STAY "IN TUNE” 
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La Corte - 
Hippotherapy Institute 


Meditation and horse-riding 
in the peaceful hills of North Italy 


Large space for groups and meditations 
Accommodation for max. 30 persons - 

Bar and restaurant - Equestrian school Riding and 
trekking - Hippotherapy 


Strada S. Antonio, 54 - Gassino Torinese (Torino) Italy 


Rani Narayani Tel. 0039-11-9607773 


Rajneesh Humaniversity Therapists 


JUNE — JULY — AUGUST 
in PERTH and FREMANTLE 


‚ THE ART OF WORKING WITH PEOPLE 


a training in therapeutic skills 


The course is available in two formats:- 
*_5 week-end workshops July 15th - Aug 21st 
* 8 Saturdays July - August 


Also Events with live-music, Individual Sessions 
& Week-end workshops 


For more detailed information ask for the brochure: 
Rani (Willems) & Narayani (v.d. Broeck), 


2/116 Solomon Street, 6160 Fremantle, tel (09)4306015 


Manjusha Rajneesh Meditation Center 

Ma Mahamudra & Swami Dharma Param, 
Frampton Park,Cosheston, Pembroke Dock, Wales, 
England SA72 ASX 

Tel. U.K. 0646-685756 





Only One Sky Productions 
presents 


New Fine Art Lithographs 


by the artist / Swami Prem Agnivesh 


His pen & ink drawings of Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh are widely acclaimed and are now available in signed 
limited edition prints. All profits from the sale of this art are given to the creation of the Rajneesh 
International Television Network to broadcast Bhagwan's latest discourses and new religious arts and 
entertainment programs. Broadcasting is scheduled to start in September and will continue each week with 


new programs via satellite to all 
of North America. EEE 


We are seeking representatives in other cities to 
help in the creation of this new network. Please 
give your support in making Bhagwan's vision 
and message available to international 
television audiences and receive a 

work of art for your donation. Thanks for 
your support and please…stay tuned. 










All donations cheerfully accepted. 
A non-profit corporation 





of proceeds from the sale of this print go to: The Institute for 
Justice and Human Rights 


| OBO: ie virrdboer sonderen Oedenrode de enolaten de ve 

| ORB 5 ioadet sterre Aksana vale kle ended ed 

BO Rash aal dee nt Ne VEREN OEREN DV 

| ay 

MAARN, “Bhagwan” $ 35.00 U.S.each Total amount $ ………… ……… 

| ESRA “Sannyas to the World” $ 55.00 U.S.each Total amount $ ……… … … … 
RNA a - One Sky Please make checks or money orders payable to: 
edition of 750, signed * | Network Only One Sky Productions, Inc. 


11" x 14”, $55.00 ea. OSN 5740 W. Littie“York, Suite 312 Houston, Texas 77238 





New Bhagwan Magazine 


A new magazine is coming. 
It’s called Discover Bhagwan. 
This will be an up-market 
magazine in full color with 
interviews of well known people 
who support Bhagwan’s vision; 
sannyasins or non-sannyasins, 
people from a variety of 
occupations and backgrounds 
eg. scientists, psychologists, 
musicians, artists, authors and 
designers. 

Ma Prem Kendra, Editor of 
Discover Bhagwan, suggests 
that if you or someone you know 
would make a good interviewee 
for the magazine, please contact 
her as soon as possible. 

Á representative of Discover 
Bhagwan could interview you 
in your own country or you can 
send your story with pictures to 
Ma Prem Kendra, The Editor, 
Discover Bhagwan, Rajneesh- 
dham, Poona. 





Where to find your representative for the 
World Academy of Creative Science, Arts and Consciousness 


If you have energy for the promotion and distribution network being created around the book by Bhagwan The Greatest 
Challenge, The Golden Future and the video Manifesto, contact your local representative. 
If there is nothing happening already and you want to start the ball rolling in your country contact Ma Rabyia, c/o The World 


Academy of Creative Science, Arts and Consciousness, Poona. 


Sw Prem Nistal SWEDEN 

Arun RMC Ma Jivan Kavia 

RR3 Waterville Madhur RMC 

Nova Scotia BOP IV ITALY Hagtornsv 30 
AUSTRALIA Sw Nirvano Sw Deva Nitamo 12235 Enskede 
Sw Leeladhar DENMARK Rajneesh Verlag Via Lusardi 10 __Ma Prem Svadha STOCKHOLM 
c/o Rajneesh Meditation & Sw Anurag Anahata Verloerstr 5-7 20122 MILANO Bholi RMC PHONE: 08 394946 
Healing Centre Flensborggade 3 2TV 5000 COLOGNE 1 PHONE: 0039 2 839 5359 RockinghorseRoad 
160 High Street 1669 COPENHAGEN V PHONE: 0049 221 574 0743 CHRISTCHURCH 7 SWITZERLAND 
FREMANTLE WA 6160 PHONE: 0045 1 234084 FAX: 0049 221 574 0749 (Sw Sw Anand Videha PHONE: 820242 113 Ma Pathika 
PHONE: 0061 9 430 4047/4077 Visvaso) Rajneesh Services Corporation 9 Chemin des Arpilleres 
FAX: 0061 9 335 3809 Sw Deva Atra Via Teuillie 14 NOR WAY 1224 Chene Bougeres 

c/o Asger Nilsen Ma Anand Dwari 20136 MILANO Sw Chaitanya Sunder PHONE: 022 499958 
BELGIUM Trongardsbakken 7 TAO Rajneesh Zentrum PHONE: 0039 2 839 2194 Devanando RMC 
Yvonne Pivont 321 O VEJBY Klenzestrasse 41 FAX: 0039 2 839 3683 Post Box 177 UK 
75 Rue D'Ardennes FAX: 0045 1 159201 8000 MUNICH 5 Vinderen Sw Yoga Christopher, Ma Dhyan 
1060 BRUXELLES PHONE: 0049 89 201 6657 JAPAN 0319 OSLO 3 Atmo and Ma Simant 

FINLAND Sw Yasuhide PHONE: 0047 2 123373 c/o Pumima RMC 
BRAZIL Sw Dhyan Manik HOLLAND EER Rajneesh Neo Sannyas 95A Northview Road 
Ma Samvara & Ma Rasata Leela RMC Sw Anand Nandan Commune Ma Sat Savya LONDON N8 7LR 
Haberfeld Merimie Henkatu 16 B 24 Warande 105 Mimura Building 6-21-34 c/o 2nd Street, No C-14 PHONE: 0044 1 341 4317 
Rua Oliveira Rocha 00150 HELSINKI 15 2152 CM Niew-Vennep Kikuna, Komoku-ku LEVITTOWN FAX: 0044 1 340 8987 
53/202 2246 RIO DE JANEIRO PHONE: 608696 PHONE: 02526 73695 YOKOHAMA Puerto Rico 00940 
PHONE: (021) 287 9697 PHONE: 03 791 2832 PHONE: 809 795 8829 USA 
(Prashant and Unmile) FRANCE Sw Abhivandan FAX: 03 791 2831 Sw Anand Vibhaven 

Ma Divyam Gatha Stichting Rajneesh Publikaties SPAIN 13041 SW Knaus Road 
CANADA & Sw Anand Sant Nederland Sw Anandbodhi Sw Dharma Shaan LAKE OSWEGO 
Sw Darpano 7 Place de L'Eglise Comelis Troostplein 23 c/- Unity Software Brains ‘Editorial Gulaab’ OR 97034 
2812 West 33 Avenue Orveau 91590 1072 JJ AMSTERDAM or c/- EER (see above) Es Serralet (503) 636 2929 (Evening) 
VANCOUVER BC La Ferte Alais PHONE: 0031 20 5732 130 Kamimeguro Meguroku Estellencs (503) 297 9214 (Day) 
VEN 2G2 PHONE: 033 1 6457 4362 FAX: 0031 20 5732 132 TOKYO 07192 MALLORCA FAX: 503 297 2318 (Panel 


PHONE: 604 266 0617 


PHONE: 03 728 0898 3-10-3-204 


PHONE: 71 410470 


Products) 


FAX: 001 604 737 1023 GERMANY Sw Deva Amrito TELEX: (0034) 7169 737 pm 

Ma Dhyan Smita & Ma Shahido c/o De Stad Rajneesh Mystery NEW ZEALAND Beltran, Ref.: Gulaab Sw Niren 
Ma Dhyan Usha Kaiser-Wilhelmring 2-4 School Sw Neelamber Institute for Justice & Human Rights 
5301 McKenna Ave 5000 COLOGNE 1 Comelis Troostplein 23 76 Servois Road Ma Atmo Anasha 1001 Bridgeway, Suite 304 
MONTREAL PHONE: 0049 221 574 0743/30/31 1072 JJ AMSTERDAM AUCKLAND PO Box 161 E 07470 SAUSALITO 
Quebec H3T 1T9 FAX: 0049 221 574 0749(Sw PHONE: 0031 20 5732 123/111 PHONE: 00649 600 751 Parsonby Querto Pollensa CA 94965 
PHONE: 514 342 1992 Visvaso) FAX: 0031 20 5732 132 FAX: 00649 786 430 MALLORCA PHONE: (415) 331 0838 


This page is dedicated to Bhagwan’s work with love from 


Ansu Publishing Co. Inc. 


7412 S.W. Beaverton Hwy, Suite 204, Portland, 


Oregon 97225 U.S.A. 


TEL (503) 297-8377 FAX (503) 297-2318 
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SUMMER SPECIALS | 
* Exclusive range of nighties 


* Swimwear for men, women and children 


IMPERIAL HOSIERY 


294/95 M.G. ROAD, PUNE 1, tel: 60606 








40 NEW TITLES THIS YEAR ! 


but still available MAN Y 
EARLY TALKS & LETTERS 


A Cup of Tea (1962) Dik 10e each 
And Now & Here I, II (1969) DA. TO é 
In Search of the Miraculous (1970) Dfl. 10.— À 
The Perfect Way (1964) Dfl. 10— A 


The Long & The Short & The All Dfl. 10.— 5 


(mailing costs extra) 


For orders & info: Tel: 0031 - 20 5732 130 
Fax: 0031---20 S732-132 


| EW Bag Ol DES 5 A àl O4 VA OMD NU ESH IN ON SA DIN 


Gurupurnima Special 


Amsterdam - Bombay 


Biman DEL 1299 
Kuwait Airlines DEL 1550. 
Singapore Airlines (!) Hi 1650. 


We'd love to arrange your hotel reservations too, 
budget or airconditioned 


For info & booking: Tel: 0031 - 20 5732130 
Fax: 0031 - 20 5732 132 











Michael J. Kidd B.A., L.L.B. 


(Swami Anand Paritosh) 
Solicitor & Attorney 









Associate 
Ferns Aubrey Grogan & Austin-Woods 
1“ Floor, Soper Chambers Bus. (047) 82 1444 
118 Katoomba Street, Katoomba AH. (047) 877119 
P.O. Box 331, Bondi Beach 2026, Australia or (02) 309 3007 







La Licorne 
(the unicorn) in Greece 
Small center by the sea. 


Horse-riding, Reiki and massage 
sessions, meditations 


P.O. Box 29-23200 Githio, Greece 


(to come take a bus from Githio 
to Kalivia) 


BOOCHA 
ELECTRIC 
STORES 


For everything electrical and 
in electronics. 
Sales and Repairs. 


you can advertise in 


Boocha Electric Stores 
el 4-B Mahatma Gandhi Road, Punee 280 R Ee 


tel.: 66360 4 





pertection 


Dealers in Viscose, Rayon, Silk and Cotton Fabrics 
“WONDERLAND” SHOP NO. 28, 

M.G. ROAD, PUNE 411 001 

TEL.: 61817 








DEALERS IN: 





GURU NANAK 


XTILES Wedding Sarees 


Silk Sarees 
TAILORS LADIES AND GENTS || Pure Silk 


Shop N° 49, Wonderland 7, M.G. Road, Pune 411001 Viscose and Cotton 
CLOSED ON SATURDAY (OPEN ON SUNDAY) Wollen and Cotton 
Phone: Shop 60960 Resi. 20932 Shawls 















SANGHMITRA 


RAJNEESH RESTAURANT AND GUEST HOUSE 
8 
The starting point of 
all your adventures in Nepal 


Very close to Kathmandu's shopping areas — Comfortable rooms — 
Peaceful gardens — Daily meditations and Bhagwan's discourses — 
Gourmet vegetarian cuisine and well stocked music bar — Jungle 
wildlife resort and all information about trekking. 


with lots of love from Darshan and Ashu 
SANGHMITRA 


P.O. Box 4807, Thamel, Kathmandu (Nepal) 
Tel.411 911 
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HOROSKOOP 


ì 


Stemming van het Moment 
van 17 juni tot 30 juni 1988 


De Zon, Venusen Mercurius houden ons bezig met het veelvuldige speelgoed van 
het oppervlakkige leven. Ze vertegenwoordigen de vloedstroom van onze ver- 
langens. Alles dat glittert is nog geen goud, maar je kunt het als een spel zien; dat helpt 
je niet te verdrinken in je dromen. 

Mars in Vissen brengt ons in kontakt met de diepere onderstroom, onder de 
oppervlakte. Het geeft aan onze akties een kwaliteit van ontspanning; het gevoel in 
harmonie te zijn met ons eigen ritme, zonder van buiten af heen en weer geduwd te 
worden. 

Deze periode betekent een kans om te leren spelen en tóch in je centrum te blijven. 
























BOOGSCHUTTER 


; “Vecht niet met het leven. Het 
leven helpt je; neemt je mee op 
haar schouders…” Laat dit je 

motto zijn voor de komende dagen. Je pogingen 
om aan jezelf te werken maken je alleen maar 
gespannen en humeurig. Wees zachtmoedig met 


jezelf. 


RAM 


Al het goede valt je eenvoudig in 
de schoot. Je hoeft de druiven niet 
eens te plukken! Als dat té 
gemakkelijk is voor je avontuurlijke aard, kun je 
je voornemen het gevecht uit te stellen tot wan- 
neer de weg weer donkerder wordt. Kom uit het 
woud, geniet weer van de zon. 











































STEENBOK 


Je zou het gevoel kunnen krijgen, 

dat anderen een andere taal 

spreken als jij. Gebruik dit niet als 
een ekskuus om jezelf te isoleren. Woorden doen 
niet ter zake. Als jij op je gemak bent met wie en 
wat je bent, is dat veel meer sprekend. 


STIER 


Het is niet nodig om achter elke 
stimulans aan te hollen, als je 
evengoed achterover kunt gaan 
liggen en het gras groeit vanzelf. Gebruik deze 
ontvankelijkheid om dieper te zinken in je eigen 
natuur. Stilzitten in de nacht van de volle maan zal 
verborgen schatten openbaren. 


TWEELINGEN 


Je bent open om de pracht te zien 
van elk individu dat je tegenkomt 
en je hart is vol van opwinding om 
zoveel prachtige mensen te ontmoeten. Speel met 
deze kleurrijke kaleidoskoop die je ervaart en 
gebruik haar op een kreatieve wijze-je bent ertoe 
in staat. 




























































LEEUW 


Je kreativiteit lijkt dezer dagen” 

grenzeloos en de keur van 

mogelijkheden is enorm. Verlies 
niet het kontakt met het een voudige en gewone in 
het leven; daarin ligt meer schoonheid en vervul- 
ling dan je wil geloven. 


WATERMAN 
WAN ANA Jouw talent om op situaties te 


reageren op een liefdevolle, intel- 
ligente en humoristiese manier, zal 
opbloeien in deze periode. Zelfs in gespannen 
situaties kun jij lichthartig en vrolijk blijven. Deze 
prettige benadering van het dagelijkse leven 
werkt aanstekelijk. 











WEEGSCHAAL 
af \n 


Zin voor schoonheid betekent niet 
per se dat je alles voor elkaar hebt! 
Probeer eens iets anders: neem het 
risiko om je imago te laten vallen, en laat je 
‘schaduwzijden’ eens zien; je behoeften, je hulpe- 
loosheid…. De warme omhelzing van een vriend 
wacht op je… 










à 


MAAGD 


Als jeal je ‘geboden èn verboden’, 
waar je geweten je gek mee maakt, 
kunt laten vallen, zul je een veel 
natuurlijker orde in alles ontdekken. Het leven 
wordt een lied en je werk wordt je plezier en 
vreugde. 









































SCHORPIOEN 

Tijd voor intimiteit en subtiele 

ontmoetingen zonder woorden. 

Geef je fantasie voldoende ruimte 

en geef er expressie aan. En doe af entoe eens iets, 
dat je normaalgesproken zou veroordelen als vol- 
ledig misplaatst-kleine risiko’s kunnen je heer- 
lijke pret bezorgen. 


VISSEN 


Laat jouw energiestroom niet hin- 
deren door verwachtingen, 
afkomstig van degenen, van wie je 
houdt. Je rijdt op een dynamische golf! Als je 
luistert naar de meningen van anderen, zul je je 
evenwicht verliezen. Geniet van het windsurfen! 


KREEFT 


ele, Laat je niet imponeren door 
mensen, die het op zo’n elegante 
wijze voor elkaar lijken te hebben 
aan de oppervlakte-vergelijk jezelf niet. Jouw 
kinderlijke, zachte aard is absoluut ontroerend. 


Vertrouw het, je bent in harmonie met je natuur, 
luister dus naar die stille stem van binnen. 


CARAVANSERAI 


VISIT AMSTERDAM AND STAY WITH US 


The budget accommodation of De Stad Rajneesh 
Pijnackerstraat 5, Amsterdam Tel: (020) 5732121 Tram 25 from Central Station 

















WE OFFER YOU 
single beds fl. 15 & 17.50 * double beds fl. 30 & 35 

* A relaxing atmosphere « Clean rooms « 24 hr. reception & security 

* Garden with terrace « Lounge/bar 











BESTELBON RAJNEESH TIMES 





WORLDWIDE DISTRIBUTION 
CENTERS FOR THE WORKS OF 
BHAGWAN SHREE RAJNEESH 


Books by Bhagwan Shree Rajneesh are available 
AT COST PRICE in many languages throughout 
the world. Bhagwan's discourses have been 
recordeddive on audiotape and videotape. There 
are mâny recordings of Rajneesh meditation 
music and celebration music played in His pres- 
ence, as well as beautiful photographs of 
Bhagwan. For further information contact one of 
these distribution centers: 

EUROPE 

West Germany - Rajneesh Verlags Gmbh 

Venloerstr. 5-7 5000 Köln 1 

Tel. 0221 / 5740743 

-The Rebel Publishing House GmbH 

(address & Tel.no. as above) 

Fax 0221 / 5740749 

Also available from nationwide bookshop distributor 
VVA Vereinigte Verlagsauslieferung GmbH 

An der Autobahn-Postf.7777 

4830 Gütersloh 

Italy - Rajneesh Services Corporation 

Via XX Settembre 12 -28041 Arona ( NO ) 

Tel. 02/8392 194 ( Milan office ) 

Netherlands - Rajneesh Distributie Centrum 

Cornelius Troostplein 23 

1072 JJ Amsterdam Tel. 020) 5732 130 
Switzerland - Mingus AG, Asylstr. 11 

8032 Zurich Tel. O1 - 2522012 

Denmark - Anwar Distribution 

Carl Johansgrade 8, 5 - 2100 Copenhagen 

Tel .(45) - O1 - 42 0218 

Norway- Devananda Rajneesh Meditation Center 

P.O. Box 177 Vinderen - 0386 Oslo 3 

Tel. 02- 49 15 90 

Sweden - Madhur Rajneesh Meditation Center 

Hag Tornsv.30 -12235 Enskede (Stockholm) 
Tel.08-394946 

United Kingdom- Purnima Rajneesh Publications 

95/A Northview Rd. London N8 7LR 

Tel. 01-341 4317 

Spain - Gulaab Rajneesh Information and Meditation 
Center 'Es Serralet' — Estellens 

07192 Mallorca-Baleares tel(71) 410470 

ASIA 

India - Rajneeshdham,17 Koregaon Park 

Poona 411001 M.S. Tel.( 0212 ) 60963 

Japan - Eer Rajneesh Neo -Sannyas Commune 
Mimura Building 6- 21-34 

Kikuna Kohoku-ku Yokohama, 222 

Tel. 045 - 434 1981 

AUSTRALIA 

Rajneesh Meditation & Healing center - P.O. Box 1097 
160 High Street, Fremantle , WA 6160 

Tel. (09) 430 5000 

U.S.A. 

Rajneesh Times (USA) 

702 32 Ave.South, Seattle, WA,98144 

Tel. (206) 332 7454 — FAX 011-2063264012 

Also available in Bookstores nationwide at Walden 
Books and B. Dalton 






Rajneeshdham INTERNATIONAL, 


Press Clippings File NEDERLANDSE EDITIE 
Ondergetekende, 







If you see anything in the papers or 

other media which mentions NAAN esesneakenerndindeiekehnnn binken ethaan nat eben doen 
Bhagwan, or items you think would f 

interest Him, we would love to receive he 

it. Include name of paper, place and ADRIEN crsewnsiteansne mee ene dk canada lant res 


date, and mail to: 














Rajneeshdham 

Press Office PLAAT Misseenduonebwaan ens nidse bikes sreordketenanbubake wenkend 
Press Clippings File 

17 Koregaon Park wil graag een 

Poona 411001, Ms, India 









[] jaarabonnement van 24 nummers en wacht daartoe 
een accept giro van FL. 75,-af (degenen die buiten de 


Benelux wonen ontvangen een acceptgiro van FL. 
ADVERTISING CONTRIBUTIONS EA 


AD SIZE: 
FULL PAGE COLOR 7000 Rs 1 












proefabonnement van 5 nummers en heeft daartoe 
sch Maas ee meen dj voor de Vereniging De Stad Rajneesh een bedrag van 
FL 15,- overgemaakt op rek.nr. 54.03.76191 van de 
ABN Bank, Amsterdam, het gironummer van de ABN 
Bank is 6269 












1 2 Id En 
Discounts —10% for 6 issues, 15% for 12 issues EA abonnement op de engelstalige editie van 24 num 
Contribution — Send a bank draft in Rupees 


bag Parren p mers en wacht daartoe een acceptgiro van FL. 75,— af 
payable to Rajneeshdham drawn on a bank : : 
branch in Poona or Bombay (ifit is not possible to (degenen die buiten de Benelux wonen ontvangen een 


send Rupees, send US $ equivalent :US $ 1= Rs. » : is Ws per en 
12,85) acceptgiro van FL. 117 —) 










Booking — Send your copy and contribution to 


hat 3 days before i d 1“ and N 
{5 of each Nas: weta ke Deze bestelbon in een gefrankeerde envelop opsturen naar: 


RAJNEESH TIMES INTERNATIONAL Ed . 
emt. Vereniging De Stad Rajneesh, 


17 Koregaon Park - Poona 411001 Cornelis Troost plein 13 








MS, India 
Telex 0145 474 LOV IN, 1072 JJ Amsterdam. 
Tel. 0091 (212) 60953 / 60963 Ext.238 




























‘“The master is nothing but 
a sculptor.… You come to 
him as a rock, but he goes 
on seeing in you something 
which you have not even 
imagined.”’ 


These discourses were given 
in Rajneeshpuram from April 
to August, 1985 while the 
commune was in full flower. 
The fragrance of Bhagwan's 
insight and vision will touch 
your heart. 


Hardcover, 400 pages Cost price Rs. 90 


Available from the Rebel Publishing 
House GmbH, Cologne, or your nearest 
Distribution Center (see page 23) 


in 


o the Truth 









